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i, mister—are you the 
carriage starter?” 

“Tl am.” 
lright—give us a push.” 
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Three strong carbon copies 
is a Lifetime’ specialty 


No two leaves could be more exactly alike than the 

clear-cut duplicates that the Lifetime pen makes. It 

is a carbon-copy specialist. Its master-built iridium 

nib will easily make three clear replicas of your 

personal letters and notes. Yet the Lifetime pen is 

ideal for the Palmer system of handwritin}, because 

its ink flow is instantaneous, never failing and 

responds to the LIGHTEST TOUCH. Guaranteed uncondi- 

tionally for a lifetime, this pen of unbreakable radite 

and brilliant gold is a faithful servant as well as a Onyx or Italian 
thing, of beauty. Buy a Lifetime and set the carbon- ‘Desk | cana 
copy habit—especially for confidential matters. ie 


“Lifetime’’ pen in green or black, $8.75, Ladies’, $7.50—pencil, $4.25 
De Luxe “Lifetime’’ pen, $10, pencil, $5. Others lower 


At better stores everywhere 


SHEAFFER’ 


PENS* PENCILS? SKRI 


W. A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY - FORT MADISON, IOWA, U.S. A. 
= | )SHearrens *», New York . . Chicago . . San Francisco 


ee . W. A. Sheaffer Pen Co. of Canada, Ltd. - Toronto, Ont.—60-62 Front St., W. 
canes OS Wellington, N. Z. - Sydney, Australia - London—199 Regent St. 


©Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 




















THAT'S OLD STUFF/, FIND 
THE MODERN ROAD TO 
HAPPINESS THROUGH MY 
BOOK OF FOOD FOOLOSOPHY. 
DON'T EAT BREAD - 
ANYTHING YOU LIKE 

TO EAT 1S BAD FOR 

YOUR HEALTH, ETC! 
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A loaf of Bread 


a book of verse 
and thou. 


C 
OMAR KHAYYAM 
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This cartoon is published in an effort to awaken the public to the 
danger of following the literature and advice of food faddists or fakers 
when they should depend on a licensed doctor or dietitian for correct 
diet information. & To anyone interested, we shall be glad to mail, 
without charge, a copy of “Facts About Bread and its Rightful Place 
in the Diet”—a booklet containing statements by the courtry’s most 
eminent nutritional authorities. & Address Dept. 322, Washburn 
Crosby Company, millers of Gold Medal Flour, Minneapolis, Minnesota 


COPYR., 1926, WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY 
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Smart hostesses welcome the 


“Coffee that Lets You Sleep™ 


Every hostess knows that delicious 
coffee is the crowning touch of din- 
ner—the late supper, the evening 
party. Yet so many people have been 
forced to give up coffee at night be- 
cause it disturbs their rest. 


Now these people can enjoy won- 
derful coffee—safely—at any hour. 
Kaffee Hag—a blend of the world’s 
finest coffees—has 97 % of the drug 
caffeine removed. It brings all of 
coffee’s delightful flavor and aroma, 
with nothing to affect sleep or nerves. 


No wonder this is such welcome 
news to every woman who entertains, 
or whose home folks cannot enjoy a 
friendly cup of coffee at night. 


Substitutes could never satisfy the 
true coffee lover. Only Kaffee Hag 
can delight the thousands who want 
coffee, but not caffeine. 


Try Kellogg’s* Kaffee Hag Cof- 
fee. Note how you enjoy it. Doc- 
tors recommend Kaffee Hag, the 
original decaffeinated coffee. 


At dealers. In full-pound cans, 


KAFFEE HAG COFFEE 


Not a substitute—but REAL COFFEE — minus caffeine 


steel cut or in the bean. Also served 
in hotels, restaurants. On diners. 


For ten cents, we will send you 
a generous trial-size can. Just clip 
the coupon below. 


KAFFEE HAG CORPORATION 
1803 Davenport Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 

Please send me, postpaid, enough Kaffee Hag 
to make ten cups of good coffee. I enclose ten 
cents (stamps or coin). 


Name 











Fifty-Seventh 


beauty specialist 

MADAME edwina finkelsheim 

massages away the marks of time 

and from her salon de beauté 

crow’s-feet reluctantly hop away 

clients flock to her siren call] 

from capitals large and capitals small 

with neither of which she spells he 
name 

and the clients are duly impressed by 
same ; 

Statuettes 

nude nymphs flexing a thin knee, a fa 
knee. 

nude nymphs hoisting this knee and that 
knee. 

nude nymphs writhing in dalcroze dips, 

nude nymphs bending from tummy and 


hips. 


thus imparted are sculpture’s joys 
to the souls of staring messenger boys. 
modiste 
everything french 
for the wife or the wench 
the man pays 


“pour mademoiselle, rich manteaux.” 
“pour la subdeb, dainty hose.” 
“pour madame, gowns of éclat.” 
our papa? zut! poor papa! 


restaurant 


mamie and sadie meet lenore 
just outside the door. 
they all go in to try salad and rolls 
and the waiters’ souls 
toy shop 

“the forty-foot canvas swimming tank. 
the mahogany schooner, the model bank. 
the locomotive, with steam _ turned 

i «a3 
take them all out to the car, please, 

john!” 

Baron Ireland. 





THIS SIDE OF HYSTERIA 
TunNEy as champion 
accepted sense. But just the same he must have 


wasn't popular in the 


received telegrams of regret at his retirement. 
Which reminds us of the story of two Broad- 
wayites. One was telling of feeling sad over 
some happening to a friend. ‘‘But I sent him a 
telegram right away.’’ The other Broadwayite 
asked him what he said in the telegram. “! 
wired, ‘Just heard the terrible news. I am shocked 
beyond words.’ *’ ‘‘Not more than ten, any- 
how,”’ answered the pal. 
—New York Evening Journal 





THE PROMOTER’S RACKET 

‘‘Faruer,’”’ said the small boy, ‘‘what is a 
prize-fight promoter?”’ 

‘I don’t think I can make you understand 
exactly what I mean, Rollo. I should call hima 
ticket speculator who has taken charge of the 
whole show.’’—Washington Star. 





Revisep Maxim: ‘‘No man is a hero 4 
passport photographer.’’—Detroit News. 
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ETRUS CAN 


THE INFLUENCE OF THE CLASSIC 


Grey, windswept seas breaking on the shore inspired an early 
artist. The beauty of his conception carried his design down 
through the ages. It was a favorite of the Etruscans. The 
brothers Adam revived it in England. Colonial silversmiths 
brought it to America. 


Today, given a new interpretation by the Gorham Master 
Craftsmen this same motive is the theme of their Etruscan 
pattern. Because of the ageless beauty that is its underlying 
charm, passing fads will not affect your fondness for this 
exquisite pattern. 


Etruscan will harmonize well with any home where simple 
beauty is the keynote. And, wrought of sterling silver by the 
Gorham Master Craftsmen, you know that even though it 
has the hardest use it will live almost forever. 


Your jeweler will gladly show you the standard Etruscan 

pieces as well as many others which make especially delight- 

ae ful gifts (Etruscan Tea Spoons, small $7.75 for 6, Dessert 
, have Knives $21.00 for 6, Dessert Forks, trade $20.00 for 6.) 
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ail MEMBER OF THE STERLING SILVERSMITHS GUILD OF AMERICA 





“Whatever your taste — whatever your favorite period — you will find among Gorham’s 27 patterns in Sterling a silver service to harmonize” 
AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS FOR OVER 90 YEARS 


























FOR WOMEN’S WORK 


Improved household devices have not alone light- 
ened woman’s burden. Millions of business women 
have had their tasks made easier by the Mimeo- 


graph. The feminine office-world generally acclaims 
it. Its splendid ability to reproduce hourly thou- 
sands of clean-cut letters, forms, bulletins, etc., has 
reduced the drudgery of tiresome typing to a minimum. 
It is the easiest and speediest way of doing important 
work, some of which could not be done without its 
help. In the hands of a skillful woman it is a cleanly 


An willing. 





and powerful device for the battering down of costs 


and the building up of efficiency. That’s why it is doing 
big and vital service in business and educational fields 


everywhere. The A. B. Dick Company, Chicago, will 
gladly send booklet and important information upon request. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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Our Candidate Refused to Be Notified 


“They Can Tell Me on November 6th That I Run Third” 


Ir looks like the papers have been so 
clogged up with Notifications that we 
haven’t had time to see what else was 
going on. 

~ Our party was figuring on notifying 
me, and then on second thought they fig- 
ured it would be better to just let it go 
and tell me on November the sixth that 
| had run third. 

I think sometimes notifications are done 
too early and taken too seriously. Of 
course there is one thing about a notifica- 
tion and that is it is the last big public 
function that most political Candidates 
will ever have. 

It gives them a chance however to de- 
clare that they are for the Party platform 
(whatever that is). 

Even Smith declared he was for the 
Democratic platform, which means that 
he is SOME Declarer. 

Now we all know that Smith is no 
more in sympathy with that thing he is 
supposed to run on than we are in favor 
of abolishing Free Love in Beverly Hills. 





by 
WILL ROGERS 


And Herbert? Did you ever see a man 
become more thoroughly Republicanized 
in the last nine years than he has? 

Nine years ago he dident know if he 
was a Republican, Democrat, Bull Mooser 
or an Elk, or Rotarian. 

He said he was just an American. 

But Lord now after reading his accept- 
ance speech, why the Republican party 
has practically unaided performed the fol- 
lowing miracles: “Stopped the war,” “pre- 
vented another from starting,” “rounded 
out the stomachs of the destitute,” “low- 
ered the taxes to a painless point,” 
“brought Frigid air to the Farmer’s 
kitchen and put a radio on every plow,” 
“brought General Motors stock to a point 
where the holders could even afford to 
be Democrats,” “‘made a fisherman out of 
Coolidge,” “almost captured Sardino,” 
and “brought Prohibition up to the level 
of a Noble Experiment.” 

These are only a few of the accomplish- 
ments of the great Republican party ac- 
cording to the learnings of Herb. 





Now if they can take a smart man like 
Hoover and make him believe in them 
like that in a short nine years, what 
chance has a Boob got escaping when it 
is brought to his attention what the old 
party has done? 

Then right in the midst of things 
somebody notified Charley Curtis. Now it 
don’t take much notifying to get Charley 
started, just a hint would have brought 
on practically the same results, So who- 
ever notified Charley got what they de- 
served (a forty-five minute speech in the 
hottest sun in Kansas). 

Then they went to Albany to spring 
the big surprise on Al and everything 
went fine. Even the weather was wet. 

Well that encouraged the Democrats 
and led to someone paging Joe Robinson 
with the sad news of what had befell him 
in the heat of Houston, Joe said no man 
from Arkansaw had ever refused any- 
thing, even the Vice Presidency. 

So as I say the summer has been prac- 
tically taken up and ruined by nothing 
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“Just A LittLe Dream House” 





but notifications, so the Anti-Bunk Party 
comes out strong against Notifications. 

Let the Candidates learn their fate on 
November 6th. 

Our Party thinks that if a man is in 
Public life and he can’t find out what is 
going on without a Committee telling 
him, why he has no business asking for 
the Public’s support. 

The old Anti-Bunk Party is the only 
party smart enough to know they was 
running without having to be told by a 
Senator, If we can’t find out anything 
quicker than a Senator then we don’t de- 
serve to be a Candidate, There is no news 
as old as what a Senator knows. 

I am working now on my Cabinet, and 
my object is to find men for the Cabinet 
who won’t think the positions lead to the 
White House. 





Our Candidate has abandoned the speak- 
ing tour that he had planned to make 
between now and Election Day. He 1s 
flying next week to New York to substi- 
tute for his old friend, Fred Stone, in a 
new show, and will remain there, until 
Mr. Stone has recovered from the serious 
injuries sustained in an airplane accident. 





That's like Our Candidate. He’s too 
darned sentimental to be a success as a 
politician. That's why so many indepen- 
dent voters, who put Sentiment and Sense 
above Politics, are now joining the Anti- 
Bunk Party. 

Watch this space for Our Candidate's 
Cabinet announcements—and, remember, 
if you want to join this great crusade, 
send in your name to Rogers Campaign 
Headquarters, 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York City. 


The Yanks 


“* “WEISSMULLER, Kojac, Barbuti, Kuck, 
Osipowich—’ ” 

“Say, what are you reading? The im. 
migration lists?” 

“No, just the names of the American 
winners at the Olympic Games.” 





A Coupla New Yorkers 


First New Yorker: Vill you plees an’ 
tell me where is it Hoos’n Street? 

Seconp New Yorker: Was de name? 

First: Hows’n Street. 

Seconp: You mus’ mean Howsen Strit, 
...-Howsen .... H-O-U-S-T-ON .... 
Howsen..... 

First: Vell, how I’m gonna git it dere? 

Seconp: Wall, me fren’, I tella you wat 
you do.....You see dees strit wat we 
stanin’ on? 

First: Yah. 

Seconp: Wall, dees iss Seckena Ay, 
....Onnerstan’? Seckena Av. 

First: Yah. 

Seconp: Wall, you walka down ted 
you comin’ to nodder strit. . . .dat’s wan; 
and you walka teel you comin’ to nodder 
strit, dat’s two; an’ you walka teel you 
comin’ to nodder strit, dat’s tree, an’ de 
nama dat strit is Howsen Strit..... 
Wanna minoots. Justa beefore you comin’ 
to Howsen Strit you willa see wan beeg 
restran’ of me fren’ Giuseppe Zappa.... 
iss call de name Joe’s Eats. . . .dat’s on de 
corn’ Howsen Strit an’ Seckena Av..... 
Onnerstan’? 

First: Is Hoos’n Street, yes? 

Seconp: You alla time say Hoos’n..... 
Mebbe dat’s nodder strit. Ennyway, me 




















MODERN IDEALISM 
Ir all the thoughts I’ve thought of you 


Were set to music low and sweet, 
If all the dreams I’ve dreamed of you 
Were pictured on some canvas sheet; 


If I could paint your smile serene 
Or play the tinkle of your laughter— 
I'd sell out to some magazine 
And we’d live happy ever after. 
Fain. 





“Wat was the chorus wearing when 
you saw them?” 

“Practically nothing—it was a dress 
rehearsal.” 
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First Cur: Where are you going, Towser? 

Seconp Pup: Oh, down the street a piece. 

For a half-hour I’ve been looking for # 
place to bark. 
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be “I’ve written everybody I could think of.” 
de “Oh, dear! So have I, and I’ve got two post cards left.” 
un’ 
ecg fren’, dat’s de onlee strit is de name|son ma gun.....Comalong....I show ORDER! ORDER! 
+ Howsen Strit. you way is Howsen Strit.... Poetic justice will be served when a 
de First: Vell, how I’m gonna git dere? First: Hoos’n Street... .. Federal under-cover man is brought into 
Seconn: Wat de hell. ...say, me fren’,]| Seconp: Yeah... ..Howsen..... court for driving a car while under the 
how long you was be in dees countree? George Mitchell. | influence of evidence. 
First: Me? I vas born New York..... 
aa Lem Street. 
me Seconn: Lem Strit? 
—— First: Yah, Lem Street. 
= Seconp: Lem Strit....nev’ hear dat. 
First: How long you been dis coun- 
tree? 
- Seconp: I’m born here too... .corn’ 
aa Sempt an’ Firs’ Av. 
First: Sempt, whay’s dees? 
— Seconp: Sempt.....Sempt#! Firs’, 
Secon’, Toid, Fort’, Fif’, Sixt’, Sempt. . . . 
Sempt. 
First: Yah, Sempt. 
Seconp: Sempt. 
First: Vell, ve been neely naybis yet. 
Srconp: Naybis? Oh, you mean naybis. 
First: Yah, naybis....vot ve leeve 
\ neely togedder. 
Seconn: Where'd you say you wass 
<A livin’ ? 
First: Lem Street. 
‘: Seconp: Lem Strit. Nev’ hear dat strit. 
— ....Whay is dat? 
ser? First: You leeve Sempt Street. . . . vell, 
iece. sempt, ate, nint’, ten’, lem. 
or a Seconp: Oh, Lemt’ Strit....why you] American Tourist (in the Alps): Oh, quick! You'll miss it—down below—a new Ford 
sedan with a Nebraska license plate! 
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SPORTSMEN azd SPORTS 


“Golf Makes Me Sick”’ 


Somesopy else may win that national 
amateur golf championship at Brae Burn 
but it will be best to concentrate attention 
on that rising young attorney, Robert 
Tyre Jones, of Atlanta, Ga. 

One of the most popular legends of 
this country is the story of the traveling 
salesman who said that upon returning 
home after a trip he always stopped in a 
stationery store, bought a small bat, rang 
his front doorbell, dashed around to the 
rear exit, bat in hand, “‘and I only missed 
one guy in four years.” Well, sir, Bob 
Jones has “only missed one guy” in the 
last four years of national amateur cham- 
pionship play. That was George Von 
Elm, who nudged Bob into the bunkers 
of Baltusrol in 1926. 

That’s a record in itself, but what is 
one record to the wizard of the world’s 
fairways? He is out to smash all records 
and this is his big chance. The only golfer 


in history to win our national amateur 


golf title four times was Jerome Dunstan 
Travers. Bob Jones has won the title three 
times and he can step up even with the 





famous Jerry by winning this year at 
Brae Burn. That will tie the United 
States record for collecting amateur golf 
crowns, and on any other basis he is al- 
ready ahead of Jerry, since the Upper 
Montclair midiron master won only one 
open championship and Bobby has won 
four—two here and two abroad. 

There’s still another record that can be 
cracked wide open if the Jones boy gets 
his putter well oiled at Brae Burn. Harry 
Vardon won six British open champion- 

ships and one United 
States open cham- 
pionship, giving him 
seven major victories 
in what might be 
called fairly modern 
golf. With three 
amateur and two 
open victories in 
this country and two 
open victories in 
Great Britain, Jones 
has already equalled that mark. He can 
step one jump ahead and hang up a new 
modern mark by taking Francis Ouimet, 
Jess Sweetser, George Von Elm, et al., 





over the hurdles to defeat on the links 
up Boston way. 

There are some who think that this 
will be Bob’s swan song or swan dive as 
a steady campaigner in golf champion- 
ships. He has become a partner in an At- 
lanta law firm and if he practices law with 
any assiduity he 
won't have much 
time left to practice 
golf. Which means 
that if Jones spends 
too much time hob- 
nobbing with Black- 
stone and Kent, he 
will be in no condi- 
tion to go out and 
debate with Colonel 
Par. 

Of course, golf is a peculiar game and 
almost anyone who qualifies for match 
play in an amateur championship has a 
fair chance of beating Jones on any given 
day. Not even Bobby could halt the in- 
spired sweep of Sweetser through the field 
at Brookline in 1922. Then there was Von 
Elm at Baltusrol in 1926, and last year 
at Minikahda the closest call that Bobby 
had was in the first round, where a 
youngster, Maurice McCarthy, Jr., carried 
him to the thirty-sixth green. It will take 
all the Jones skill and a fair slice of luck 
to keep the amateur crown where it now 
rests, balanced nicely on his blond brow. 

Incidentally Jones himself, in admitting 
that he may take things a little easier in 
golf after this, denies that the physical 
strain of championship play is about to 





















































A Stirr AssiGNMENT 


Sates MANAGER OF Mepicat SuppLies CompPANy (to assembled salesmen): Boys, our chloroform 
sales have been falling off. Now, I want you to hop out and make buyers chloroform-conscious, 














“What I votes for, Bill, 


4 AMS he, 
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is light wines ’n’ beer!” 





drive him off the links. It was reported 
that after each of his championships his 
nerves reacted on his digestive tract to 
such an extent that he was violently 
nauseated. 

Bob says that’s a gross exaggeration, 
which is easy to understand. He doesn’t 
play the kind of golf that would give any 
man nausea. Even the dismal duffer who 
moans, between hooks and slices, that 
“my golf makes me sick” is a dastardly 
deceiver. At least it doesn’t make him 
sick enough to quit, more’s the pity. He 
still manages to strut along on his de- 
vastating and excavating career, wrecking 
the landscape as he goes. 

As a matter of scientific fact, physicians 
assert that the only victims really 
nauseated by golf are those who don’t 
play the game at all but who, by some 
cruel fate, are forced to listen to it. 

John Kieran. 





A Couple of Celebrities 


First Cevesrity: I see that you indorsed 
a cigarette. 

Seconp Cevesrity: Yes, I dragged 
down two thousand dollars for that. 

First: I’ve never seen you smoking 
that brand. 

Seconp: Oh, I smoke those once in a 
while. But I’m not a slave to any partic- 
ular brand. 

First: Do you think it’s ethical to sign 
your name to an article like that when it 
isn’t strictly true? 

Seconp: Well, perhaps not—but I did 


it just this once because the advertising 
agent is a special friend of mine. 

First: Oh, I see! That makes a big 
difference, of course. I’m not sold on any 
one cigarette, myself. I wonder if I could 
meet this friend of yours some time? 


Hugh Layne. 





“Gone Democratic” — Raskob, 
Du Pont and the 1929 Buick. 





Progress of Prohibition Enforce. 
ment 


FEDERAL employees are accused of Stealin 
$100,000 worth of grain alcohol from 
Government warehouses, and the U, § 
Civil Service announces that “persons 
who use intoxicating liquors to exces 
are not eligible for the customs patrol”: 
near-beer manufacturers complain that 
their business is ruined by the competi- 
tion of moonshine, and a bootlegger in 
Omaha _ gives trading stamps with 
purchases; in Indiana a boy’s arm is am. 
putated after a dry agent shoots him in 
bed, and “beer barons” buy a controlling 
interest in a Chicago racing park; 4 
woman in Brooklyn gets five days for 
selling liquor at fifty cents a pint, and 
wholesale rum runners pay income taxes; 
a new prison is to be built in Manhattan 
entirely for dry offenders, and Denver 
police start a movement to deprive con- 
victed bootleggers of their children; the 
New York Herald Tribune says a vote 
for Smith is a vote against temperance, 
and William Hale Thompson comes out 
for “Hoover and harmony.” 


W. W. Scott. 





ORIGIN OF THE PHRASE 


Cuter Laucuinc Soup: Our tribe was 
told to move up to Montana, but after we 
got there we found that all the available 
land had been sold. 

Secretary: Well, you should 
wired ahead for your reservation. 


have 














“They tell me you kiss with your eyes open.” 
“Yes—I always look before I lip.” 
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or = did lose for me, for I do now consume 
Ce. FAY three octagonal meals a day, plus tea, 
Sy , and when I pass Church and Scott’s or a 
alin “‘\ bonbonniére, | find myself more than oc- 
ri tg casionally succumbing to a chocolate soda 
U. § 3. » }or a vanilla caramel. Home in the late 
-Tsons — to find it = _— julep — 
. ] and when Granger Gaither saw a silver 
a MRS. PEP S DIARY chalice smaller ra the others on the tray, 





trol”: 





that August Out on the lake betimes, that 
npeti- ’ Sam might fish for bass, and 
er in 13 when the mail was brought 
with Mf to us in a skiff a letter from Mr. E. P. 
sam- [§ Coughlan of Poughkeepsie did say that 
im in my diamond pin had been found there in 
olling a gutter in front of the Nelson House, a 
k; a fi piece of luck so incredible that Sam said 
s for were I to fall overboard I should prob- 
, and ff ably come up with a gold watch in each 
taxes: [ hand. So now I shall not have to go to 
attan Ha soothsayer, as I had resolved. Com- 
enver  pelled to silence, I did ponder this and 
- con- that, in especial how boring it is to listen 
5 the ## to persons who have lived through a fire 
Vote HH or had an experience with the customs 
rance, M@ oficials, and where I am ever going to 
‘S$ Out MH cet another satisfactory large compacte 

poudre for traveling, since the manufac- 
ott. turers have stopped making the type I do 

now use. Lord! the next time I stumble 

upon anything so desirable, I am going to 

lay it in by the dozen for my own pur- 
© was I poses, instead of making missionary gifts 
er we fm to my friends. Laying out the lunch- 
rilable #§ con well in advance of the hour, for never 

do I go on any sort of picnic without 
have § longing to be at the provender straight- 


way, whether I be hungry or not. And 
we did make a meal of jellied soup, 
chicken salad, watercress sandwiches, 
raspberries and cream, all very fine, and 
reminding me that I must eat less if I am 
not to regain the pounds which my illness 










he inquired, “Who is that for? There 
must be a child coming.” 


This morning was I con- 
vinced of another sign that I 
am aging, for my pearl ear- 
rings seem of late not to cling as securely 
to my lobes as of yore, and I can but 
pray God that the flabbiness of senility be 
not overtaking me. Driving through the 
hills on a brake drawn by four horses, 
very pleasant, and courageous, too, for a 
woman who is nervous in a hansom, but 
later when we essayed to come home by 
the main street of the village, we made a 
turn which looked so perilous that Ada 
Winfield, beholding it from the sidewalk, 
was obliged to go home and take a strong 
drink. Greatly depressed, as we passed the 
florist’s, at seeing nothing but gladioli, 
which I do consider the homeliest flower 
that grows, and as sure a symbol of the 
summer season as a palm leaf fan. Our 
host’s garden all abloom, however, and I 
did wonder aloud what its yield would 
fetch at Thorley’s, whereupon Sam did 
call me a materialist, and I could think 
of no come-back save to ask him if he 
thought he would ever learn to close an 
inkwell after he had finished using it, and 
how he would pronounce “H-u-y-s- 
m-a-n-s.” All the afternoon gone in read- 
ing, first in a book called “Ryder,” as 
bawdy and pretentious drivel as ever I 
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THe Ovp Orper CHANGETH 


“Say, Mother, what are you going to be when 
you get little?” 





read in my life, and later in Meier- 
Graefe’s “Dostoievsky,” and I was pleased 
to learn how many traits D. had in com- 
mon with me, in especial a passion for 
the post when away from home, and it is 
my misfortune rather than my fault that 
the similarity of our natures does not ex- 
tend to the quality of our literary output. 


Baird Leonard. 


ULTRA-MODERN 


Reporter: Are you thinking of di- 
vorcing your husband? 

Movie Actress: Well, you might quote 
me as saying that I’m bolting my mar- 
riage. 





Tue Riveter Puts THe Basy to Bep 
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ALL good citizens will 

hope that the recent an- 

tics of the money rate 

do not foreshadow a 
serious restriction of credit; for tight 
money might not only hamper the pros- 
perity of business, but imperil our spirit- 
ual security. Not that ours is a material- 
istic civilization; as Mr. Hoover has well 
said, our nation is not an agglomeration of 
dynamos and statistics, it is a nation of 
homes. But it is a one-piece civilization; 
all departments of American life, of late 
years, have been governed by the same 
philosophy. So if it should turn out that 
our business is being conducted on the 
wrong principle, the foundations of our 
religion, science, politics and morals 
would be undermined. 

It is, or has been, the Age of Easy 
Credit. The ruling principle of America 
has been that you can get what you want 
when you want it, and because you want 
it, and pay for it in easy if numerous in- 
stallments. We have been taught to fit our 
scale of living to our wants rather than 
our incomes, and when credit enables us 
to satisfy material wants more richly than 
any human society ever satisfied them 
before, it is natural enough that we should 
manage our spiritual lives, too, on a credit 
basis. The result has been a culture of un- 
exampled unity; the great Catholic civili- 
zation that flourished for a little while in 
the twelfth and thirteenth centuries was 
only a partial foreshadowing of our 
achievement, for that was a three-dimen- 
sional civilization. Men trusted in God 
for the future; but earthly goods they 
bought and paid for, in the main, or did 
without. Even in the Middle Ages there 
were ambitious men and women who 
wanted what they wanted when they 





wanted it, regardless; but in those days 
only the Devil did business on the de- 
ferred-payment plan. 

But we live in an age of the revaluation 
of all values. Science has curved the 
straight line, subdivided the indivisible 
atom, set limits to space that yet remains 
infinite; and the relativity and elasticity 
of modern mathematical concepts has 
bee:. applied to economics, ethics, and 
theology. Credit has given us mastery of 
Time, the fourth dimension; and with 
our feet once off the ground we see no 
reason why life should not be so ordered 
in all its aspects that we can eat our cake 
and have it, too. The result has been what 
Mr. Hoover calls “our pre-eminent ad- 
vance over other nations’; we have built 
a society in which you can get what you 
want by signing a paper, where wives and 
husbands can be simultaneously com- 
ponent parts of a family group and free 
individuals, where amateur athletes make 
more money than professionals, and the 
existence of God is proved by the un- 
answerable argument that we have need 


of Him. 
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Tuese blessings have descended on us in 
such tumultuous profusion that some 
— still fail to understand just what 
as happened. The head-shaking moral 
ists, for instance, are greatly concerned 
about what they call the disintegration 
of the home. There is unrest, especially 
in that middle generation that commonly 
carries most of the world’s burdens; more 
and more married people want individual 
freedom without giving up the benefits 
of marriage. But this only means that a 
technique which has proved its worth in 
the office is being applied in the home. 
This has been an age of increasing 
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ts 
capitalization, of stock dividends and 
pyramided holding companies; more 
money has been invested in business, and 
on that larger capitalization (call jt jp. 
flated, if you like) we expect the same 
rate of return. Marriage, too, has been ip. 
flated. It used to be supposed that the 
married state brought its own peculiar 
rewards but entailed certain renuncia. 
tions; you could not be at once married 
and single, bound and free. This narrow 
view has been discarded, in the Age of 
Easy Credit. People invest more as 
and expectations in marriage than 
used to, and demand more dividends jn 
spiritual satisfaction. If the Scheme of the 
Universe guarantees to everyone a radio 
and a car of this year’s model, it must 
guarantee a perfect love life, too. 





Some businesses, and some marriages, 
can pay dividends even on an inflated 
capital stock; others cannot, as the records 
of the bankruptcy courts and the divorce 
courts prove. These failures might have 
been expected; a woman who buys and 
wears this year a fur coat for which she 
will pay next year may naturally start a 
flirtation without calculating whether she 
can meet the later installments; a man 
who buys what he wants by signing on 
the dotted line, in confidence that things 
will break right when payment is due, is 
likely to overexpand his emotional com- 
mitments as well. But bankruptcies and 
divorces are the price we pay for our 
national philosophy; it used to be sup 
posed that individuals differed in capacity 
and in luck, that some could get away 
with more than others. Non omnia pos- 
sumus omnes, as an ancient writer put 
it. But that faint-hearted philosophy is 
unworthy of the land of equal oppor- 
tunity; thanks to deferred payment, we 
can all do everything. 
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OLD-FASHIONED conservatives, suckled in 
a creed outworn, nave occasionally argued 
that we are trying to get more out o 
life, materially and spiritually, than there 
is in it; that the whole is no larger than 
the sum of its parts. These croakers lack 
faith, in an age when no man need lack 
it; for perhaps the greatest achievement 
of our time is that now we can get God 
on credit too. Our ancestors often suffered 
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and agonized in the endeavor to find a 
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bal : 
‘** Yes, it’s a noble experiment.”’ 








purpose in life, to satisfy themselves that 
God overruled all things for the best, and 
that the injustices of this world would be 
repaired in a hereafter. We have found a 
bold and easy solution for all these per- 
plexities; a universe whose purpose is not 
our purpose is unthinkable, and what is 
unthinkable cannot be true. It is easier 
(these are verbatim quotations, from 
eminent contemporary divines), it is 
easier to find answers to the problems of 
suffering and sorrow if we believe in im- 
mortality; we cannot submit to the mental 
confusion of an existence where death is 
finally the victor over all; even if the hope 
of immortality be an illusion, it is better 
to live with an illusion that brings hope 
and ambition and courage, than to live 
without an illusion in a cave of tears. 
Just so it is better to live in a brick- 
and-stucco house with a two-car garage, 
bought and opulently furnished on the 
deferred-payment plan, with the illusion 
that it all belongs to you, than to live in 
a frame cottage without a car and a radio 
and an electric refrigerator. And in the 
Coolidge era few people seemed to believe 





that a home without a car and a radio and 
an electric refrigerator and the hope of 
immortality could be anything but a cave 
of tears. To believe that takes guts; and 
guts is about the only commodity that 
cannot be obtained on credit. 


WELL, it was a Golden Age while it 

lasted. Let us all hope and pray that those 

deferred payments will never come due. 
Elmer Davis. 





—Life Lines— 
Certain persons, dissatisfied with “The 
Star-Spangled Banner,” are looking for a 
new national air. 
Why not carbon monoxide? 
ds 
“TROMBONE player wanted; must be hot, 


sweet and able to read; steady proposition.” 
—Saiele News. 


ApparENTLY he won’t be called upon to 
spend all his time playing the trombone. 
a 5 


**Never did the town hall present a more ani- 
mated scene, bubble over with brighter, prospi- 
cence, wear a more satishied smile over an envi- 





able record, and a renewed plebescite of confi- 
dence and power, nor return smile for smile, 
compliments, courtesies for courtesies, melliflu- 
ous words for dulciferous agraphs than on last 
Monday evening on the occasion of the adjourn- 
ing sine die of the old board of trustees and the 
induction of new members-elect and the inau- 
guration of the new board. The courtesies of 
gentlemen made room for the many lady friends 
present, whose handsome gowns, radiant smiles 
and healthful and cheerful aura set off the banked 
and floral tributes, making it a typical ‘garden 
of gull.’ "* 
—Social Item in the Cicero (lll.) News. 


We don’t care to hear any more about it. 
JL 
Science is wonderful. You can 
now hear speeches about our unparal- 
leled prosperity over a radio that isn’t 
paid for. 
JL 
Was Dizzy; Nuptiats ANNULLED”’ 
—Dallas (Tex.) Times-Herald. 
But—gentlemen marry brunettes. 
de 
Ir the Republican leaders don’t 
watch Mr. Hoover closely he'll be apply- 
ing the words “noble experiment” to the 
Harding Administration. 


**Brive 











Summer Showers 
(With All Apologies) 
Ir isn’t raining rain for me 
Or cats or dogs or birds; 
It’s raining, almost constantly, 
A rain of weary words. 


















“We're in the hills where birdies cheep.” 
“The view’s a wondrous sight... .” 
“The food is fine....” “We soundly 

sleep 
"Neath blankets every night... .. 
From lake and lea, from land and sea, 
From strangers, cronies, pards— 
It isn’t raining rain for me— 
It’s raining postal cards! 


Arthur L. Lippmann. 





THE CHICAGO HERO 
“Tr you're going my way, Mr. Capone,” 
said a friend to the well-known ‘“‘Scar- 
face,” “I’d be glad to give you a ride in 
my car. 























ALONG 


Dear Pat WI Lvarp: 

I presume the 
home town rags 
have been gloating 
on their front pages 
about Uncle Sam’s 
dry boys taking the 
giggle out of our 
Giggle Water Gulch. 
Well, whatever you've 
heard, Willard, is 
quite true, and the Old Stem feels pretty 
glum about it. Of course, one may still 
get That Way in any of the side-street 
swallow-and-chokes, but they have none 
of those cute little girls urging you to give 
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them a great big hand. Tige Federal men 
hit Broadway right where it hurt the 
most and you simply cannot buy a drink 
in any of the better-class whoopee asylums 
now. The hostesses and owners have been 
indicted and are awaiting trial and Texas 
Guinan has hired Clarence Darrow to de- 
fend her. So now the mob hails the 
famous attorney with: “Hello, Succor!” 

Dear old Tex keeps making flip re- 
marks about the Government agents and 
her alleged best friends are hoping she 
will shut up. Everybody seems to think 
that her competitor, Helen Morgan, 
played her part better down at the court- 
house, for Helen removed all rouge and 
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mascara, put on the weep act, got coy, 
and hung her head as though she really 
was sorry. If that stuff fails to win the 
jury, Helen probabiy will go into her baby 
talk routine. At any rate, the boys and 
girls who are in trouble are counting on 
those who made whoopee at their dives to 
help them, but they don’t operate that 
way in this man’s town, Willard. 

You remember Earl Carroll. Well, Car- 
roll was the lad who once believed that 
his friends were as white as the Broad- 
way lights (which happen to be yellow), 
eo after all of his influential friends 
failed him, it remained for an actor to win 
him a pardon from President Coolidge. 

The actor was Al Jolson, the only ham 
[ever heard of who didn’t try to cash in 
with publicity for his kind deeds. The 
lowdown is that Jolson is liked by the 
Republicans because he led an army of 
G. O. P. players down to Washington 
when Harding was running for office. 
The mammy warbler swung plenty of 
votes for the party, also, and did as much 
for Calvin. 

So when he went to the President and 
pleaded for Carroll after the Earl had 
been given a double-cross to bear, the 
pardon was granted and everybody won- 
dered how it was accomplished. You see, 
Willard, Carroll counted among his do- 
or-die pals numerous statesmen, city of- 
ficials and millionaires, but he learned he 
was as friendless as a guy who is broke 
on Broadway—and looked it. 

Among other amusing placards con- 
spicuously displayed in some of the speak- 
easies are these: “Don’t drink water—it 
gives you colic!” and “Not responsible 
for hats, coats or kidneys.” Wilson Miz- 
ner, whose wit will probably be repeated 
long after he is dead, says that the Para- 
mount Theater reminds him of a man 
with a mouthful of gold teeth, and an 
allegedly new Scotch quip concerns the 
Scot who told his baker to wrap up five 
cents’ worth of rolls in today’s newspaper. 

I have gone plumb mad over Colum- 
bia’s record of Clara Smith warbling, 
“Jelly, Look What You Done Done,” and 
the same firm’s recording of Whiteman’s 
crew toying around with the waltzes, 
“My Hero” and “The Merry Widow.” 
Swell stuff, believe you me. The Chateau- 
Madrid, which is an 
open-rooted place on 
sath Street, has en- 
tied the crowd that 
used to frequent 
what is now known 
as the Chez Helen 
Morgue. Harold 
fonard directs his 
sizzling crew with 
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Nicut C.us Hostess: I’m worried about that man who just went out. I think he’s a 
Government Prohibition agent. 
“Not a chance in the world. He only bought beer.” 





his fiddle at the Madrid, which really is 
the only Broadway place to go to and do 
things. Guinan’s is pretty much the same— 
the only difference in her madhouse is that 
the customers have the privilege of throw- 
ing clackers and paper balls back at her. 

By the way, when the cork pops too 
easily it isn’t good champagne. The news 
vendor at 42nd Street and Broadway is 
Kid Herman, once a lightweight con- 
tender. Various business offices are featur- 
ing this framed motto: “Don’t go around 
here acting like a prima donna. Remem- 
ber we knew you when!” Ben Lyon, the 
moom picture actor, recites it: “Thirty 
days hath September, April, June and a 
week-end in Hollywood.” To go “wolf- 





ing”’ is to flirt with the other fellow’s girl. 
When you describe a bore you say: “He’s 
like something in your eye,” and wild 
apartment parties are now known as 
“rodeos” because that’s really where you 
make whoopee. Walter Winchell. 





EXAMS AND TRYOUTS 


“T wear that Blah University has raised 
its entrance requirements.” 

“Yes, to eighteen units or the equiva- 
lent.” 

“What do you mean by ‘the equiva- 
lent’?”’ 
“Drop-kicking forty yards or passing 
fifty.” 











Au Basa: Open, Sesame. 





A Well-Informed Man 


“HELLO, Joe. Nice day, eh?” 
“Right. Nice day. I was reading in a 
magazine the other day how some scien- 





tist has it all fixed so we won’t have any 
more storms. Controlled by electricity, or 
something.” 

“Yeah?” 

“Sure. And last night I read about a 
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“Yes, I spent an hour in the Louvre—but really, it was so fascinating, I could have 
stayed there twice as long.” 





new kind of onion they’re getting out 
Doesn’t make the breath offensive. They 
crossed it with honeysuckle or maybe tt 
was lavender, or something.” 

“Is that right?” 

“Sure. You’d be surprised at what sc 
ence is doing for you. Why, this morning 
I read about a new car that some German 
invented. Doesn’t use gas at all. No more 
oil trusts and high gas prices. It runs on 
air, or something.” 

“No kidding?” 

“T’m telling you. I was reading about 
a new chewing gum they got out. It 
takes the place of food. Commuter’s de 
light. Grab a stick of gum and run for 
the station. No delay in eating breakfast 
It’s made of old shingles, or some—" 

“Oh, I’m so sorry. My fist slipped, or 
something.” Dave Murray. 





DENTAL TERMS 


“SENSITIVE” Something that hurts like 
hell. 

“Tender” Sore as a boil. 

“Wider, please” Kindly dislocate 
your jaw. 

“Slight discomfort” Terrible tooth 
ache. C. B. De C. 
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NEIGHBORHOOD NEWS 


CHICAGO 


Jor PaTTERSON’S talented daughter, Elinor, 
let Lillian Gish have her former part in the 


movie that Reinhardt is making of ‘The 
Miracle,"" Elinor being afraid that Max might 
get bitten by the new American idea and make 
it a talkie. 


i Mrs. Kellogg Fairbank, the well- 
known author, politician and hostess, is said to 
be entertaining right and left with the spare 
rooms in her big summer house at Lake Geneva. 
But so far as ye scribe is concerned, this is only 


a rumor. 

###P_ S——No sooner was the above item 
wrote than the letter-carrier brought in a hos- 
pitable verification of said rumor. Great is, we 


say, the power of the press. 


***Fearing she may lift the Richard K. 
Fox crime belt from Chicago, Evanston is talk- 
ing of putting in some street lights. And when 
Evanston she talks! 


***Gene Markey, the broadly-known 
stylist in tweeds and prose, has got himself a 
harmonica that plays sharps and flats. Gene says 
he is going to become a mouth-organist on a 
larger scale (joke!). 


***It used to be London that was the 
villain in the plays; then it was New York; now 
(especially after what we hear about ‘‘The Front 
Page’’) it looks like Chicago. It pays to ad- 
vertise! 


**Mrs. Edith Rockefeller McCormick 


visited her little farming place at Lake Forest 
last week. It's not yet self-supporting, but Ede 


' 


should worry! 


talks, 


m Just as Arthur Bissell was catching 


himself a fine mess of freckles at Trout Lake, 
Wis., the missus came home from Europe. So 
now Art is doing his tanning and _ freckling 


twenty-five flights up on the roof of The Tavern, 
the highest club in town, if not in the world— 
and we don’t mean just prices, either. 


***Our idea of the perfect coward is a 
fellow like Chas. Collins, story-writer and critic, 
who comes home from Montreal with ‘‘Visiting 
Canada"’ pasted on the windshield of his 
brother's sedan and the first thing he does is 


borrow a quart of gin. 
8 Ashton Stevens. 


BOSTON 


Tue Harvarp football team starts practice 
“9 week. They expect to be perfect by Novem- 


***Perley Barbour of Quincy has bought 


himself a printing press and is now ready to 
print handbills and calling cards for friends as 
well as a twenty-four page daily paper. 


Early this week a Scotchman was 


found digging under Washington and Summer 





Streets. He was looking for Filene’s sub-base- 
ment. 


***Donald MacMillan, our local arctic ex- 
plorer, is getting ready to discover some new 
one-night lecture stands this winter. 


***The Post Office is having a one-cent 
sale of postcards this week. 


***Senator Tom Heflin was burned in 
two places here recently—both of them in effigy. 


***The greatest density of population in 
Boston is the Boylston Street subway, where there 
are 19.7 persons per scat. 


***The Chamber of Commerce is en- 
thusiastic about Upton Sinclair's new book, ‘‘Bos- 
ton,’’ as every knock is a boost. 


«* The Red Sox are expected to mathe- 


matically clinch last place this week. 
***Ye scribe split an infinitive yesterday. 
Neal O’Hara. 


MINNEAPOLIS 


St. Tuomas Cox.ece of this vicinity is 
now a western division of Notre Dame Uni- 
versity. We expect to see the Tommies put out 
a real football team this fall. 


***You can get an Ice Cream Soda for 
5c at Witt's.—Advt. 


***The 1931 convention of Knights 
Templar is to be held in our fair city. Rumor 
has it that some of the boys who reside in other 
parts have already put in orders for New Fords, 
expecting to be able to motor here by that time. 


***The new million-dollar building 
which is being put up by the Y. W. C. A. is of 
the ‘‘set-back’’ type of architecture. The boys 
around town are hoping that this fact will not 
be too noticeable in its effect on the young ladies 
who make it their home. 


Michael Fleming. 


DETROIT 


SEVERAL more men have resigned from 
the sheriff's department lately on account of ill 
health, advancing age, and pressing business 
duties, according to Sheriff Ira Wilson, who fired 
them. 


«~* Stronger sirens are being installed on 
our fire apparatus, people in the outlying districts 
having complained that they have missed some 
of our best fires in recent weeks. 


***Quite a few tourists from the more 
southerly states are passing through every day 
now, this state being universally known as ‘“The 
Tourists’ Paradise.”’ 


***Jackie Coogan, a veteran actor from 
the Los Angeles neighborhood, was grecting 





friends and taking in the sights of Detroit re- 
cently. 


***The Tigers got along so good in late 
July and August that everybody says they are 
just a hot weather team. Well, the betting ele- 
ment, who had money on them to finish in the 
first division, reckon they could play like H——1 
if they was there. 


\a* Alfred Sloan has taken out insurance 


for $400,000,000 on General Motors employees, 
which sure makes the boys feel good, even 
though they don’t get the kale till they are dead. 
Fine work, Alf. 


***Shian (Shy) Joseph who was arrested 
sixty times in the past fifteen years is making a 
rather unexpected trip to his home in Syria 
(Asia) under escort of a U. S. immigration 
officer. Come again, Shy, when you can’t stay 


so long . “ 
» long. Elmer C. Adams. 


SEATTLE 
Most of the home town girls are wearing 
stockings again, your correspondent notices. 


***Lyle Spencer, president of our uni- 
versity, is back on the job, ready for the young- 
idea-shooting season, he says wittily. 


***Postmaster C. Perkins is wearing one 
of those Who But Hoover buttons. Chas always 
was one of the first to embrace fashion’s latest 
quirk. 

***Most “folks seem to like the new- 


fangled talking movies but some say they miss 
their title reading quite a lot. 


***Ken Gilbert is hard at work on 
another magazine story, rumor has it. Literature 
is a hard taskmistress, says Ken, which is his 
round-about way of saying his lot is no sinecure. 


***The steam shovel watching is good 
now. 


em PD. Tuttle is practicing on his French 
horn again which is hard on tempers and prop- 
erty values out his way, neighbors say. 


***NeiGHBoRHOOoD News can be had on 
all local newsstands and from all local 
butchers, so there's no excuse for your 
knowing what's going on, folks.—Advt. 


Hal Burdick. 
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OMAHA 


Capt. Rosert Dotvar of San Francisco 
was here the other day, looking fine. Pretty hard 
to lay up a dollar these days, eh, Cap! 


***It looks like a record year for con- 
struction although so far it has just been a 
wrecker year for old buildings. 


***Peter J. Mills of Liverpool (England) 
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says our liquor is pretty good. Thanks, Pete. 
All most of you visitors do is knock. 


w* A number of gridders will be glad to 
hear that Wally Marrow, Cornhusker back, will 
dance in vaudeville this fail and not on their 
necks. 

***Clarence Spier has quit trying to say 
it and asks NeicHsorHoop News to announce 
that he spent the humid term at Lake Winni- 
bigashish, Minn, 


***Carl Gray, of the U. P., has restored 


the first capitol of Kansas, voluntarily. Other 
roads, please take notice! 


***Nels Updike, having sold his news- 
paper to a Mr. Hearst, will devote his full time 
to his lumber, coal and feed business and will 
be pleased to see his old friends and new ones 
as well at the old stand.—Addvt. 


B. F. Sylvester. 


NEWPORT 
Mrs. Vincent Astor was among the 
umbrella box holders at the tennis tournament. 
Although the tournament was called an invita 
tion tournament spectators were charged to get 
in, but the players paid nothing including their 
expenses. 


***Porterhouse steak is up to seventy-five 
cents a pound as a result of the visit of the 
New York Yacht Club squadron. 


w* Adele Astaire was among the prom- 
inent society folks who were enjoying a sail in 
Mrs. C. Oliver O’Donnell’s speedboat when it 
blew up. Miss Astaire in private life is an actress. 


***The merry whirl of the summer season 
continues, there having been a benefit for the 
Home for the Aged, a flower show, and an ex- 





hibition of old attic furniture and prints among 
the recent sprightly doings of society. 


***Several of the young people of the 
summer colony who have stars after their names 
in the Social Register indicating they are not yet 
out, have been seen out a good deal neverthe- 
less. 


***Refreshments were served a large 
gathering at the Swanhurst School of Art after 
Ruth Thomas and Olive Watson had read their 
own poems the other afternoon. 


Lloyd Mayer. 


PHILADELPHIA 
Asters are in bloom. 


***Many of our young belles were greatly 
surprised to learn that Gene Tunney had gone 
all the way to Connecticut to become engaged. 
They point out that it was in Philadelphia that 
Gene won the championship. 


***Workmen have been making repairs 
to Independence Hall. This is quite an old 
structure, and many residents have voiced the 
opinion that a new Independence Hall should be 
erected, or, at least, a new Liberty Bell procured, 
as the old one is badly cracked. 


***Connie Mack recently was seen in his 
front yard practicing raising a piece of bunting 
on a flagpole. Connie is a great hand at pre- 
paredness. As he laughingly remarked, he hasn't 
had any practice at this in fourteen years. 


***David Stern, not satished with two 
newspapers in Camden, has taken over the 
Philadelphia Record and is determined to put 
our city on the map. More ink to your pen, 
Dave, is our wish. 


***Wedding bells will be heard in our 








“Talkies? Bah! A guy can’t take a respectable nap no more.” 
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midst soon, they being about to be Tung for 
Miss Helen Piper, daughter of Dr. and Mrs 
Edmund B. Piper, and Henry Brinton Coxe Ir. 
Miss Mary Dixon Thayer is also ,* 
attractive engagement ring these days, Dy 
Maurice Fremont-Smith, of Boston, having given 
it to her. Ye scribe extends best wishes al] around 


John Forbes. 


Ww caring an 


KANSAS CITY 
Hor afternoons have been in Kay See 
here of late, causing many of our housewives to 
leave their fruit-canning and spend their Pp. m.’s 
lolling about in our refrigerated cathedrals of the 
silent drama. 


u* Sen. Francis Wilson of Platte City 
near here, who has been on the sick ; 
last winter, has recovered enough to get out 
and win the Democratic nomination for governor 
of the Imperial state of Missouri, recently, 


list since 


***Miss Dolores Del Rio of California 
was through on No. 4 one eve., recently, bound 
for somewhere in the East on business which ye 


ed didn’t bother to find out. 


***Lawyer Jim Reed got out and took 
the stump shortly before the primary for Jim 
Collet for U. S. Senator on the Democratic ticket 
in our state, but Charlie Hay got the nomination, 


***Frank McGowan, who played center- 
field on the local nine and hit .228 in this 
league, has gone to the St. Louis Browns in the 
American where the pitching doesn’t look so 
good, and is doing better. 

***Marshal Link Toyne, who won the 
G. O. P. nomination for sheriff in our county, 


may resign his position on the police force if 
it looks like he would be elected. 


Clad H. Thompson. 


NEW YORK 


***News is hard to get this week, and 
not much good when got. 


***]_ J. Tunney and Thornton Wilder are 
coming back to the U. S. in a few days. 


***The big depot was repleter with 


trunks of returning vacationers than ever before. 


«%* Joe Robinson of Little Rock, Ark., was 
in town last week and he says he thinks Smith 
has a good chance. 


***W. L. Phelps, Gene Tunney’s Bard of 


Avon sparring partner, is spending the summer 
out in the Wolverine State. 


***Charley Curtis of Topeka, Kans., was 
in town the other day and he says he thinks 
Hoover will be our next Pres. 


Miss Neysa McMerw and Mr. Alex. H. 
Woollcott have returned from their croquet out 
ing at Neosho Island, Lake Bomoseen, Vt. 


***Walter Winchell took ye scribe night 


clubbing one morning last month, till we got 
tired of watching people tripping the heavy 
fantastic. 

***7 ooks like our Gallic friends would 
win the tennis singles championship at Forest 
Hills next week. Henri Cochet of Lyons, France, 
is our pick, we being a Lyons Plains resident this 


summer, 
F. P. A. 
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THE POLITICAL FRONT 


“A Double-Breasted Gray Suit” 


Ie Acrrep E, SmirH were running for 
President in a country the size of Eng- 
land, he would win. The Governor’s main 
drawback is neither Prohibition nor re- 
ligion, but the sheer extent of the United 
States. His characteristic informality and 
his native magnetism are not qualities that 
can be projected without direct contact. 

I have just been to Albany and watched 
this man at close range, and I understand 
the reason for his enormous success in 
New York State politics. He has in 
supreme degree that indefinable touch 
capable of firing the imagination and en- 
thusiasm of ordinary men. It is an in- 
stinct, rather than the product of intelli- 
gence. Theodore Roosevelt was born with 
it, as was Smith; Woodrow Wilson and 
Herbert Hoover were born without it. 
Clemenceau and Edward VII had it; 
Poincaré and George V have not. 

The country at large does not, how- 
ever, know this characteristic Smith, 
whose sphere of influence has been con- 








fined within the frontiers of his own state. 
Smith on the air is Smith in dilution; the 
precipitate which emerges from a receiv- 
ing set is a rough voice. The true Smith 
must be seen in action. His structure can- 
not be broken down and exhibited in sec- 
tions. 

The number of people whom Mr. 
Smith can reach, even in an ambitious 
tour of speeches, is a negligible fraction 
of those qualified to vote. So the mass of 
citizens will get him in the merest touch, 
glimpse and hint, totally insufficient to 
afford an accurate or complete picture. 

. - * 


Tue Executive Chamber at Albany is an 
enormous apartment done in red plush. 
Magnificence of the middle nineteenth 
century. George Clinton, in wig and satin, 
hangs at one end of the room. Around 
him are grouped representations in oil of 
Mr. Cleveland, Mr. Roosevelt, and Mr. 
Hughes—that Puritan politician of an 
earlier time, immortalized in paint, quite 
different in aspect from the Russian 
Grand Duke put on canvas for the De- 
partment of State in Washington. 

Mr. Smith does not sit much in this 
room. His own office is on a more modest 
and intimate scale. The objects which 
most attracted your correspondent’s atten- 
tion were a brown bowler, a photograph 
of Mr. Smith in a fireman’s hat, a copy 
of ““Who’s Who in the South” and a glass 
of ice water. The Governor greets his visi- 
tors with a pleasant, if somewhat sharp 
and penetrating, glance. He hands around 
thin but lengthy cigars. 

He is not afraid to say what he thinks, 
but he carefully specifies what is appro- 
priate for newspaper reproduction. He en- 
joys meeting people and does not attempt 
to use solemn language simply because 


atmosphere in his neighborhood. I cannot 
imagine Mr. Frank Stearns telephoning 
Mr. Coolidge to inquire whether a white 
or black tie would be worn for dinner, 
nor do I fancy that such informality exists 
in the environment of Mr. Hoover. 

The night of Mr. Smith’s notification 
was a great night for himself and his 
friends — “‘a large night,” as Mr. Smith 
phrased it—and his old-time intimates 
wanted to wear the right clothes, so what 
was more natural than to telephone from 
New York and ask “Al” himself? 

Henry Suydam. 





Tue Evevator Operator: Up and 
down, up and down. Gee, what wouldn’t 
I give to go sideways for a change! 





@m FS ke. 


he is discussing public affairs. He tells 
stories with gusto, but it just happened 
that none which I heard had much point. 


5 





z The morning of his notification one of 
Mr. Smith’s intimate friends called him 
ould on the telephone from New York to ask 
rest him what he was going to wear. “My 
= double-breasted gray suit,” Mr. Smith re- Ary 





plied. 
This is a trivial incident, but it sug- 
gests something of the simple, natural 


“I suppose the lousy immagrunts gets a great 
kick outa that, eh, Moe?” 





MotHer Oyster: Dig deeper, Sonny. Re- 
member there’s an “R” in September. 


_ 
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THE 
THEATRE 





Ir ANYONE gave a hoot, he could spend 
quite a lot of time tracing the changing 
styles in actors through the years, perhaps 
illustrating the whole thing with colored 
plates. First there would be the ham, with 
the tall hat, long hair and one hand thrust 
in at the top of a cat-trimmed coat. Then, 
with the advent of the drawing-room 
comedy, came William Faversham and 
his followers, bespatted, becutawayed and 
beteacupped. This type of actor held office 
for several terms and there are still one 
or two of them alive who come down to 
the spring to drink at night after everyone 
is in bed. 

But your modern actor (that is, he is 
yours so far as we are concerned) is not 
connected in any way with Shakespeare 
or Pinero. He doesn’t look like an actor 
at all. He must resemble in appearance 
one of three types of citizen: a detective, 
a reporter, or a gunman. If, on a dark 
night, you are stopped by a thick-set guy 
with a broken nose and a scar across his 
cheek, don’t start screaming until you 
make sure that he isn’t a leading man in 
one of Broadway’s latest hits asking you 
to buy a ticket to the Equity Ball. 





THE assembled casts of the first half-dozen 
plays of the new season would look like 
the line waiting to get into the bleachers 
at the Polo Grounds. Gangsters, reporters, 
cops and Negro troopers are there, but 
never a sign of the old-time actor, unless 
perhaps Elmer Gantry would count as one 
because of his long hair. In Willard 
Mack’s new drama (his seventy-first), 
“Gang War,” we have a complete cast of 
roughnecks to add to those in “Guns” 
and “The Front Page,” and, if it were 
not for the fact that Mr. Mack is enough 
of an old-time actor himself to write in 
some throaty old lines in the midst of 
his curses, you would never know that 
you were in the theater at all. 

But you can always count on Mr. 
Mack to bring you back to the theater 
sooner or. later and “Gang War” has its 
share of the old No. 14 flesh-color grease 
paint. We thought for over an act that 





the Willard Mack touch was going to fail|our files under “Conflagrations: Stage 


us, but the curtain to the first scene of | 


the second act came through clean and 
the evening was saved. The off-stage duel, 
with the spectators filing back one by one, 
leaving the winner in doubt until the very 
last, is an old trick, but a beaut, and you 
can trust Mr. Mack to milk it of every 
ounce of nourishment there is in it. “Gang 
War” isn’t up to his usual product, but 
that one scene, helped along by the inex- 
plicable sincerity of young Mr. Albright 
and Miss Forrest, prevents it from being 
an entire waste of an evening. Robert 
Middlemass is back again in the Police 
Department and presents the novel figure 
of a cop who isn’t a dumbbell, about the 
only novel feature of the play. 

If, however, Mr. Mack intended the 
slightly burlesque attitude toward gang- 
ster activities which piled up to its cul- 
mination in the plan to lay a mine under 
the enemy’s dance hall, then he Aas hit 
upon a treatment which should be devel- 
oped, preferably in a musical comedy. 


Wit the remarkable development in 
some lines of stage mechanics which has 
marked the past few years, would it be 
too much to ask that the off-stage auto- 
mobile be removed from the vacuum- 
cleaner class and made to sound a little 
more like an automobile? In “Gang War” 
we have the flash of the headlights on 
the wall and other realistic items indicat- 
ing the approach of an automobile, but, 
as in every other show since the days of 
the Stevens-Duryea and the Stanley 
steamer, the motor is very evidently being 
held at the keyhole by a boy who is in a 
hurry to get back to his books. It is only 
within the past year or so that the old 
rubber horn has been replaced by the 
klaxon on stage automobiles. Next may 
we not look for at least a modicum of 
illusion in the motor? 








Anp, speaking of stage illusions, one of 
the most unnecessary program notes we 
have ever seen is that in the hand-bill of 
“Elmer Gantry” reassuring the patrons 
that in the big pier fire in Act 2 no use 
has been made of combustible materials. 

Without even stopping to look back in 


” 








we will give out the unqualified statement 
that this is the worst fire we have ever 
seen in the American theater—and the 
quickest. The careless Elmer has no more 
than tossed his cigarette down the stair. 
way into what is evidently a nest of bombs 
when, with a loud explosion, great quan- 
tities of confetti! mount into the air; a 
magic lantern is brought into play throw. 
ing symmetrical waves of light on the 
back drop in the manner of clouds flyin 
across the moon; and up from the cellar 
of the Playhouse come terror-stricken 
supers, only to die a horrible death on the 
stage from what is evidently some occu- 
pational disease. Holocaust is no name 
for it. 





Just before “Gang War” there came to 
the Belmont Theater something called 
“‘He Understood Women” which didn’t 
make a sultry evening any easier to bear. 
It was billed as a “Continental Comedy” 
and evidently had some idea of being 
naughty. The first act was laid in one of 
those Continental rooms (Baroness Le 
Long’s apartment in Paris, in case you 
save addresses) furnished like a bedroom 
in the Biltmore with Watteau prints on 
the wall, and a silver tea service in one 
corner at which such dyed-in-the-wool 
Parisians as Frank G. Bond, Joseph 
Granby, Allan Devitt and Hilda Spong 
could say “Two lumps, please,” with a 
wicked little twinkle in their eyes. As 
soon as we heard the maid (Miss Peggy 
Allenby) ask Mr. Devitt (in a French 
uniform), “Are you really the Baroness’ 
nephew?” we knew that things were go 
ing to be moving pretty fast from then 
on, among them your reporter. 
Robert Benchley. 





The Confidential Guide to current 
plays will be found on page 26. 





SUMMER VILLAINY 
We have no lust for vengeance, this we 
pass, 
In villainy we are not sunk so deep; 
But, oh, to rush the mower o’er the grass 
When neighbors we dislike are sound 
asleep! T. J. M. 
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The Excursion Boat 
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Labor Day 





She Was Simply Exhausted 
Sue: My dear, I’m simply exhausted! I 
mean I’m so tired I could dropstitch at 
this point! 

He: Really? That’s too bad. What 
have you been doing? 

SHE (vaguely): Oh, it’s just been too 
hectic all day for words, my dear, do you 
know what I mean? 

He: Gosh, you must be all worn out. 





Sue: Oh, no, I’m perfectly all right. I 
mean there’s not the slightest reason I 
shouldn’t be, only don’t you know how 
it is sometimes? I mean things sort of 
come up until you’re nearly frantic! 

He (baffled): Of course. It’s very an- 
noying. 

Sue: Annoying? My dear, I’m simply 
livid about it. I mean I simply can’t take 
those sort of things quietly the way some 





LL 


people can because I guess I’m too temp’. 
amental or something so the result jg | 
get all Aot and bothered and simply ex. 
hausted, do you know what I mean? 

He (nervously): Then perhaps we 
hadn’t better go out tonight, if you're 
feeling tired. 

Sue: Don’t be ridic—I'd adore to, | 
mean I think it would be just the thing 
to sort of get my mind off things, sort of 

He: But don’t you think it would res 
you more if we just sat here and talked? 

Sue: I really don’t, my dear. I mean 
in the state I’m in I’ve simply got to get 
out and sort of get my mind off things. 
I mean I'd heaps rather just sit here 
with you if I weren’t so darned tired and 
everything but if you don’t mind terribly 
I think a little excitement would be just 
the thing at this point. 

He: But if you're really terribly 
tired 

SHE: My dear, I’m simply exhausted 
but it’s perfectly absurd because I just 
take these things too seriously and I'm 
not going to be ridic about it and spoil 
your evening. I mean if you’ve planned 
to go to the Binge Club and dance after 
the theater or something I’m r’arin’ to go 
because I mean I’ve simply got to dw- 
cipline myself and it’s perfectly absurd | 
should let myself get all worn out! 

He: Well, if you’re sure you're not too 
tired 

Sue: My dear, I’m simply exhausted, 
no less! Come on—I can’t BEAR it! Let’s 
GO! Lloyd Mayer, 





How to Live Forever 


(According to Latest Authentic News 
paper Reports) 


Dr. Annie Besant, 81, London, ascribes 
her longevity to meticulous abstemious- 
ness in diet. 

Tom Sloan, 115, of Ponca City, Okla, 
ascribes it to moderation in dict. 

Sarah J. Irwin, 100, Sparta, Wis, 
ascribes her long life to the fact that she 
has always eaten anything she liked. 

Alice Van Sickle, 82, of Cardington, 
O., ascribes her longevity to hard and 
incessant work since early childhood. 

Otto Kikacziewski, 105, of Chester, Pa. 
ascribes it to a lifelong habit of taking 
things easy. 

N. Neenum, 105, of Mayetta, Kan, 
ascribes it to the fact that he never worked 
in his life. W. E. Farbstein. 





SUBJECT FOR DEBATE 
“T see here where a fellow called Al 


Smith a yellow dog.” 
“Where does he preach?” 





bee 








“Yes, sir, your dinner is ready. I'll bring it 
immediately; and here’s a roll to eat while 
you're waiting.” 





Dr. Butler Lifts a Lid 


THINKING apparently that the Republican 
program as projected by Mr. Hoover was 
rather too much like Joanna Southcott’s 
mystery box and needed to be opened, Dr. 
Murray Butler got the lid off of it in his 
recent letter to the Times. 

Let us be thankful for Dr. Butler, a 
dauntless expert in political ventilation, 
who speaks for the stifled and breaks win- 
dows so that they can breathe. 

Discovering Mr. Hoover to be over- 
timid about Prohibition, Dr. Butler came 
out flat for the repeal of the Eighteenth 
Amendment. He also opposed what he 
called the naval swagger policy which 
would undertake a large building pro- 
gram at the same time that Mr. Kellogg 
is pledging us to join the other important 
Western nations in renunciation of war. 

Thousands of people who are deeply 
disgusted with Prohibition are also deeply 
distrustful of rum, opposed to the saloon, 
hostile to the liquor traffic, and have been 
slow to feel that the Amendment should 
be repealed. They have preferred to think 
that relief could come sufficiently by tink- 
ering with the Volstead law. No doubt 
some relief can come that way, but the 
Amendment is bad. It restricts experiment 
in other methods to palliate the mischiefs 





of rum. It represents clerical domination 
of politics and that, as we are fast find- 
ing out, is a much worse evil than even 
whiskey. 

The Amendment will not be repealed 
right away. Possibly it will never be re- 
pealed but merely ignored like other pieces 
of the Constitution which have become 
obsolete or proved to be impracticable. 
But whatever happens to it, it has been 
instructive and we are likely to profit by 
what it has taught us. Local self-govern- 
ment must come back. William Allen 
White must again satisfy himself with 
medicating the moralities of Kansas and 
leave the State of New York to be run by 
its own citizens. The Baptist and Method- 
ist clergy must in due time return to the 
diffusion of the Christian religion in so 
far as they can understand it, and cease to 
organize their members for political ends. 

Dr. Butler’s letter will help to make 
voters realize what they think and what 
they want, which seems to be the last 
thing that most of the Republican man- 
agers want to see accomplished. 


E. S. Martin. 





MODERN EQUIPMENT 


Tue SatesmMan: Commander Byrd, be- 
fore you start for the South Pole, can I 
interest you in a small iceless refrigerator 
for your plane? 





“You say that she forces herself on the 
5. 


men? - 
“Just that. She’s a self-made girl.” 











The Radio Credo 
Here, with apologies to George Jean 


Nathan, is a compilation of all the pop- 
ular beliefs about the radio: 


That people really dance to the tea and 
supper dance music. 

That broadcasts of prize-fights encour- 
age small boys to slam each other. 

That all radio singers are very homely, 
otherwise they would be in musical com- 
edy or the movies. 

That everyone in New York could get 
Los Angeles on any set, if it weren’t for 
those Chicago stations. 

That every inhabitant of the United 
States listens to political events and that 
all theaters and other places of amuse- 
ment are deserted on those occasions. 

That no one ever listens to talks on 
how to learn algebra at home. 

That all respectable old ladies get a 
secret kick from listening to rough night 
club stuff. 

That Phiilips Carlin would be a better 
announcer than Graham McNamee if he 
really got a chance. 

That the radio really did ruin Mr. Tex 
Rickard’s business at the recent Tunney- 
Heeney fight. 

That wives of radio announcers never 

















Jupce: And what have you to say 
for yourself? 

Op Soak: I was sober, yer Honor, 

and didn’t know what I was doin’. 






































THe Fur Deacer Starts A Sitver Fox Farm 





see their husbands and only know them 
by their voices over the loud-speaker. 

That a pin dropped in a broadcasting 
studio would make a terrible bang at the 
receiving end. 

That a good saxophonist makes more 
money than Toscanini. 

That the Rhapsody in Blue ranks with 
Beethoven’s Seventh Symphony and tops 
anything by Johannes Brahms. 

That static is caused by spirits who are 
trying to communicate with us, if we 
could only understand them. 

That static is the Aurora Borealis. 

That static is caused by the wind. 

That static is caused by your neighbor’s 
electric ice-box. 

That if it weren’t for the 
farmers’ wives would go crazy. 

That the announcers who officiate at 


radio, 





the night club doings are always tight. 

That if there were another war, all 
radio would be abolished. 

That children go wild if they have to 
listen to children’s programs. 

That women go wild if they have to 
listen to baseball scores. 

That the only reason for owning a 
radio set is to get football games and 
symphony concerts. 

That the election of Herbert Hoover 
as President will be due entirely to the 
radio. Agnes Smith. 





NO, THANKS! 
First Prowrsition Orricer: How 
about raiding that night club over there? 
Seconp P. O.: No, thanks, I’m on the 
water-wagon. 








LIFE’S Camps 
for Needy Children 


“Listen, Mister!” 
You are walking down the street. 

You have had a bully day at the office, 
or at home. Which makes you feel mag. 
nanimous toward the whole world. 

Or, you’ve had a rotten time at the 
office, or at home. Which makes you a bit 
sympathetic toward everyone who is up- 
happy. 

Two youngsters approach. A lean, 
white-faced boy, holding by the hand a 
little ragged girl. They stop you. They 
lift their eyes to you (haunting eyes 
which you thank God your own children 
will never have). The boy speaks, and 
the little girl grabs your coat with a 
small, grimy hand. 

The boy: 

“Mister, listen, please! We've got to go 
back to school soon, and I don’t know 
how we're goin’ to manage. Honest, | 
don’t. You know what kind of a summer 
it’s been.« Mister—listen! We've been livin’ 
in the tenements and on fire-escapes and 
on hot sidewalks all the time you've been 
havin’ it easy. I'll tell the world, it’s a 
hell of a life for us kids. We haven't been 
to the country, Mister—not for a single 
day!” 

You glance down at the disconsolate 
little pair. 

“Mister, listen! Just a few days left, 
but if someone was to see it our way we 
could go to Lire’s Camps even now. You 
know—trees, grass, fresh air, grand things 
to eat. Katie and me... .Oh, gee!” 

You hesitate for a second. And the 
boy’s heart is in a panic lest you decide 
you must go home and think it over, talk 
it over, before making a promise. He 
knows what may happen. You may for- 
get all about him. 

“‘Mister!”” he cries, and Katie gives a 
heartbreaking tug to your coat. “Mister— 
listen! Tell us now, please. Yes or no?” 

You can’t stand their eyes—their tragic 
faces. There’s only one answer. 

You shout “YES!” 

You have im- (Please turn to page 34) 











“Just aA Line To SAY THE Famity Is Back Home Aaain.” 
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No otber cars in all the world like these 


The New 


CADILLACS 
La SALLES + + The New 
FLEETWOODS 





+ The New 





THE MOST COMPLETE AND EXTENSIVE LINE EVER PRESENTED 





> 





Yoo Must Drive These Cars to Appreciate Their New and 
Revolutionary Performance, Control, Security and Mind-Ease Features 


F i .. More Powerful — 90-Degree, V-Type, 8- 


Cylinder Engines. Incomparably smooth and 
silent. 


2.. New Cadiflac-La Safle Syncro-Mesh 


Silent-Shift Transmission—Standard 
method of shifting retained. Noiseless. Non- 
clashing. Se gunee not a second is lost, and 
getaway in traffic is instantaneous. 


3... New Cadiffac-La Saffe Duplex Me- 
chanical System of Effortless Four 


Wheel Brakes—the most scientific, costly 
and efficient ever developed. Two independent 
a. Internal shoe type. Enclosed. Long lived. 

inimum of pedal pressure. Only one easy, 
simple outside adjustment for each brake. 


Sia Security=Plate Glass—For your greater 
pogteeten. No fonger even the remote hazard of 
ying glass fragments. 





adjusted to suit the comfort of any driver. 


i .- New Adjustable Front Seats—Rasity 


6.. Pneumatic Control in Chassis and 


Body Engineering—Principles of pneus- 
matic control in chassis and body construction 
assuring maximum quietness. Bodies incorporas 
ting features of outstanding strength, roominess, 
comfort —and the last word in style. The finest 
products of Fisher and Fleetwood. 


. New Modernity in Finish and Ap- 


pointment—Deep, rich upholstery. New fit- 


tings. Deft and pleasing treatments in fabrics and 
trim. 





8 .. Chromium Plating—The new metallurgical 
treatment that assures permanent lustre of exe 
posed nickel parts. 





FIFTY BODY TYPES AND STYLES.BY FISHER AND FLEETWOOD 


You CANNOT buy a car at 
home or abroad that will give as 
much delight as the newest Cad- 
illacs, LaSalles—and Fleetwoods 
on these chassis. 


The Cadiffac Motor Car Com- 
pany does not hesitate to state 
that there is nothing elsewhere 
even remotely approximating the 
character and calibre of these 
matchless new creations. 


Never at any time in the history 
of the motor car has a given price 
in any class or grade purchased 


The Exclusive New Fleetwoods 


In addition to the splendid array of new 
Fisher Body types and styles there are 14 
exclusive and exguisite custom models— 
Fleetwood designed and Fleetwood built 
—offering the widest and most extensive 
selection of fine cars ever made available 
by any manufacturer—a de luxe model to 
meet the taste and requirements of the 

most fastidious. 

+ + + 
an equal degree of motoring fux- 
ury. Not only because of the 
surpassing excellence of the cars 
themselves, but by virtue of a 


dependable and far-reaching 
dealer body to serve Cadillac and 
La Salle owners, a national serv- 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR 


Detroit, Michigan 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


ice policy clearly defined and the 
same efficient service under 
factory regulation at prices 
limited by us. 


To understand and appreciate 
fully just how great an advance 
the new Cadillacs and La Salles 
represent it is necessary to drive 
them, to test their amazing per- 
formance, their comfortin action, 
and their ease of operation. These 
new models are now ready for in= 
spection at all Cadillac-LaSalle 


showrooms. 


COMPA NY 


Oshawa, Canada 
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CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE 


Drama 


More or Less Serious 


Caravan. Klaw—A melodrama which will be re- 
viewed next week. 

Diamond Lil. Royaie—Mae West in her own ver- 
sion of what New York was like in the naughty 
nineties. A lot of people like it. 


Gang War. Morosco—Reviewed in this issue. 


Guns. Wallack's—Bang-bang-bang! 


The Ladder. Cort—The philanthropic backer of 
this has announced that, a joke being a joke, he will 
close it in November unless the public comes to its 
senses and buys tickets. Closings scheduled for 
November: ‘‘The Ladder.” 


Machinal. Plymouth—Opens September 6th. 
be reviewed some time later. 


The Silent House. Shubert—As “White Lilacs’ 
is scheduled to come into this theater next week, 
this satisfactory thriller will either be moving else- 
where or closing. 


Strange Interlude. John Golden—Garrulous but 
interesting clinic on the subject of Woman by Eugene 
O'Neill. Basket supper. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


The Bachelor Father. Belasco—Pleasant treat- 
ment of bastardy in its more refined form, with June 
Walker, C. Aubrey Smith and Geoffrey Kerr. 


The Big Pond. Bijou—With Kenneth MacKenna 
and Doris Rankin. To be reviewed next week. 


To 


Elmer Gantry. Playhouse—A cheap and obvious 
dramatization of the novel with practically nothing 
to recommend it. 

Eva the Fifth. 
be reviewed later. 

The Front Page. Times Square—Highly amusing 
and rowdy melodrama of Chicago reporting. 


Gentlemen of the Press. Miller’s—To be 
reviewed next week. 


Littleh—With Claiborne Foster. To 


Henry 


Goin’ Home. Hudson—Armistice comedy, to be 
reviewed next week. 

_ Heavy Traffic. Empire—With Mary Boland, Reg- 
inald Mason and others. To be reviewed later. 

He Understood Women. 
this issue. 

The High Road. Fulton—With Edna Best, 
Kerr, Herbert Marshall and others. 
later. 

The Phantom Lover. 
viewed later. 


Relations. 
Ringside. Broadhurst—Comedy of the prize ring. 
To be reviewed later. 


The Royal Family. Selwyn—Home life among the 
stars containing some of the best dialogue in town. 

Skidding. Bayes—Not much. 

The Song Writer. Forty-Eighth St.—Good, staple 
second-class fodder, O. K. of its kind. 


Volpone. Guild—One of the least exciting of the 
Theater Guild's last-season offerings, but well staged. 


Belmont—Reviewed in 


Fred 
To be reviewed 


Forty- Ninth St.—To be re- 


Masque—Jewish business talk. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Black Birds of 1928. Liberty—A colored revue 
with some superlatively good stuff in it. 

A Connecticut Yankee. Vanderbilt—Probably owing 
to the fact that this is a good show, it is holding its 
own against all comers. 

Good Boy. Hammerstein's—With Eddie Buzzell 
and music by Stothart,.Kalmar and Ruby. To be 
reviewed later. 

Good News. Forty-Sixth St.—Still speeding along. 
_ Grand Street Follies. Booth—Some of the best 
imitations you ever saw. 

Rain or Shine. Cohan—Joe Cook. 


Rosalie. New Amsterdam—Jack Donahue very 
funny, with Marilyn Miller for love interest. 


Scandals of 19238. Apollo—A good big cast, in- 
cluding Harry Richman, Frances Williams, Tom 
Patricola, Willie Howard and Ann Pennington. 
There ought to be something in all this to please you. 


Show Boat. Ziegfeld—The bell cow of them all, 
with Charles Winninger, Helen Morgan, Puck and 
White, and Norma Terris. 


The Three Musketeers. Lyric—Excellent if you 
like booming romance in your musical comedy. 


Vanities of 1928. Farl Carroll—Very funny, thanks 
to W. C. Fields, Joe Frisco and some Dooleys. Pretty 


dirty in spots. 
Robert Benchley. 





Silent Drama 


Recent Developments 


The Scarlet Lady, Columbia—About as complete 
a display of ineptitude as the current screen affords, 
with Lya de Putti mugging and simpering as a Bol- 
shevik maiden who gets her Prince. 


The Mysterious Lady, Metro-Goldwyn—This, on 
the other hand, contains éxceptional interest, most 
of which is concentrated in the person of Greta Garbo. 


Lilac Time, First National—The impish and over- 
strenuous Colleen Moore as a French girl in a fairly 
stupid epic of the Great War. 


The Perfect Crime, F. B. O.—Theoretical melo- 
drama, involving the expert services of Clive Brook 
and the new Photophone. 


White Shadows in the South Seas, Metro-Gold- 
wyn—Showing how the white man has become the 
brown man’s burden, with some beautiful pictures 
of native life and some highly discordant sound. 


Lost in the Arctic, Fox—Authentic views of the 
snow-clad wastes, with some good close-ups of polar 
bears and sea-lions. 


Warming Up, Paramount—Richard Dix in an en- 
tertaining comedy of the big leagues. 


Forbidden Hours, Metro-Goldwyn—Romance in a 
one-horse kingdom, with Ramén Novarro as the 
King, and Renée Adorée as the roguish miss with 
whom he plays tag. 


Lights of New York, Warner Bros.—Crude and 
foolish as it is, this one deserves attention as the first 
complete talking picture. 


Telling the World, Metro-Goldwyn—An inoffensive 
farce, in which W illiam Haines manages to be as 
fresh as ever. 


The Lion and the Mouse, Warner Bros.—There 
are two talking sequences in this, and between them 
is the longest and dullest stretch of silence you've 
ever heard. 

The Actress, Metro-Goldwyn—A nice interpretation 
of “‘Trelawney of the ‘Wells’,”” with Norma Shearer 
looking well in the old costumes. 


Wheel of Chance, First National—If Richard 
Barthelmess could produce two or three more pic- 
tures as good as this, he’d climb back to the position 
from which he has lately slid. 

Hit of the Show, F. B. 0.—The trite tragedy of a 
musical comedy clown, with a fine performance by 
Joe E. Brown. 

Uncle Tom’s Cabin, Universal—They've added a 
sound accompaniment to this old standby recently, 
so that you can actually hear the bloodhounds go 
**Woof, woof.” 

The Trail of "98, Metro-Goldwyn—Some of it is 
wonderful, and some of it is punk. 

The Racket, Paramount; Tempest, United Artists; 
The Man Who Laughs, Universal; The End of St. 
Petersburg, Hammerstein; Sunrise, Fox, and Wings, 
Paramount—The current “‘yes”’ list. 

The Patriot, Paramount, The Terror, Warner Bros., 
and Four Walls, Metro-Goldwyn—For review next 


week. 
R. E. Sherwood. 





(The regular Silent Drama department 
is omitted this week because of one thing 
and another.) 








Reading Matters 
Fact 


Memories and Reflections, 18*2-1927. By the 
Earl of Oxford and Asquith, K. G. (Two Vols) 
Little, Brown—The revelations of a world figure are 
tempered by the reticence of an English gentleman 
We have not read all of the 663 pages of Ix 
ments and diary-excerpts, but we are going to, 


Tolstoy. A play in seven scenes. B 
Bailey Stevens. Crowell—Only imaginat 
with a foreknowledge of the great Russia: 
interested. 


com- 


y Henry 
re souls, 
will be 


Adventures of an African Slaver. 
Malcolm Cowley. Albert & Charles Boni 
secrets and true confessions of Captain Car 
in black ivory or what have you? Superb pi 
Covarrubias. 


Edited by 
Business 
t, dealer 
tures by 


Fiction 


Day of Fortune. By Norman Matson. 
The story of Peter Chesness—American sor 
wegian immigrants—begins in a welter of ol 
genealogy and ends in a trembling uncert: ai 
tween lies the best portrait of childhood, 
genuine presentation of the business of ¢ gr 
we have ever read. 


The World’s Best Short Stories of 1928. 
by the Editors of American Magazines. 
Balch—The great variety of this collection 
sure to please everyone, and it should be in 
in the guest room, in the gift basket, or on 
table. 


A Little Clown Lost. By Barry Benefield 
tury—Some day when we're feeling oh! so 
whimsy-whimsy, we're going to sit down ar 
a book about a poor, forlorn little girl who sli; 
sadly, hiding her wounded heart behind th« 
smiles of a circus clown. And we'll be 
plagiarism by Century (who publish good things, too) 
and they'll win the suit because that is what “A 
Little Clown Lost” is all about. Sniffle-sniffle. 


The Figured Flame. By Jane Darrow. Century— 
Having to do with neither figures nor flames, this is 
yet a splendid story of a girl who wanted to be an 
artist and a mother who knew best. 


Twopence Coloured. By Patrick Hamilton. 
tle, Brown—If someone would go through ahead 
us rubbing out the carefully capitalized cliché 
would think a lot more of this really good novel of 
stage life in England. It's clever and honest in its 
characterization, so you'd better read it anyway. 


By MacKinlay Kantor. Coward- 
McCann—By compressing the passion and tempo of 
the whole city into the little life of one yearning 
young writer from the backwoods, Mr. Kantor seeks 
to portray Chicago with much the same result as the 
talented young man who essayed Beethoven's Ninth 
on the tin whistle: a glorious failure. Read 


_ Phoinix. By AlanSims. Little, Brown-—A 
ing, lofty book about the good old days in Greece, 
when men were heroes and married goddesses. 


Show Girl. By J. P. McEvoy. 
ter-—The story of Dixie Dugan, bright particular bulb 
of Mazda Lane, seems to be the big flash of the season. 
Practically the best textbook of Broadway. 


Perry Githens. 
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Notice 


Next week Lire will introduce the 
novel idea of dating each issue with 
the actual date on which the issue 
is issued, 

Thus, the issue that is dated 
“Friday, Sept. 14” will actually ap- 
pear on Friday, the 14th of Septem- 
ber. This is just another move in 
the campaign to eliminate bunk. 























What 


Shakespeare 
says about 
Coca-Cola 




















‘‘Agecannot wither 
her, nor custom 
stale her infinite 
variety”? ~ 


Speaking through Mr. 
Enobarbus, Mr. Shakespeare 
spoke high, wide and hand- 
some. Yet he was only saying 
in poetry what you can hear 
any day in good United States 
prose about the Coca-Cola 
girl—the fair one you see 
everywhere so temptingly 
suggesting that you “refresh 
yourself.” 


Antony and Cleopatra 8 million_ 


Act II, Scene 2 The Coca-Cola Company, Atlanta, Ga. 


a day 


IT HAD TO BE GOOD TO GET WHERE IT IS 




















THE: REVOLVE RY 
We will be glad to send you our descriptive 


Falling Night \ i 


7 and a lonely road 


Tire pump, wrenches and jack... these 
are under the seat for the minor emerg- 
encies when they happen. But... 


Dt your family ride in a safe automobile? 


A thug or escaping convict would rather at- 
tack an unarmed pedestrian, motorist or house- 
holder than an armed one. 


The modern Smith & Wesson Safety—32 or 38 
calibre—makes accidental discharge absolutely 
impossible. And it’s as quick as an electric spark 
in action when you need it. 


Don’t allow yourself to ‘‘put off for future 
consideration’’ anything so vital to others de- 
pendent upon you! Go to a good hardware 
store, sporting goods store, or other dealer for 
this important item of ‘‘emergency equipment.’’ 


The revolver is an effective instrument in the promotion of law and order. It is an in- 
valuable factor in the conservation of life and property and creates a feeling of security. 


SMITH &WESSON 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS.,-U. &, A. 


MANUFACTU BRE RB. 


———, 


RHYMED REVIEWS 


Swan Song 











By John Galsworthy. Charles Scribner's Song 


To everybody’s keen regret 
The Forsyte clan emit their Swan 
Which proves to be a mixed quintette— 
A Michael, Soames, Anne, Fleur and 


Jon song. 


Though Fleur and Jon, as readers know, 
Were dead in love with one another, 

Their troth received a fatal blow 
Because of Jon’s resentful mother, 


Yet hearts must mend as best they can 
As months renew their dreary cycle, 
And Jon was wed by dark-eyed Anne 
While Fleur was wed to worthy 
Michael. 


Then Jon returned; and you'll be pained 
To see how madly Fleur pursued him, 
What Joseph could have kept unstained 
If such a reckless beauty wooed him? 


But not to hurt his gentle mate, 

He saw that he must sharply sever 
A lawless tie, and did not wait 

But wrote to Fleur, ““Farewell forever!” 


Soames Forsyte watched the whole affair 
Without a word in blame or stricture; 
He idolized his daughter Fleur, 
And when, beneath a falling picture, 


She courted death, forlorn and lone, 
He rushed, before the blow descended, 
To save her life and lose his own; 
And thus the Forsyte tale is ended. 


Farewell to all that gilded brood, 
Their manors, tenements and _ store 
sites, 
Their British phlegm and fortitude; 
A sad farewell to all the Forsytes! 


Arthur Guiterman. 





LET’S HOPE FOR THE WORST 
RemMemBer the black moods which engulfed our 
hero a few years ago? Look at him now, a& 
cording to the song writers: 

“Oh, Boy, I’m Happy!’ “I'll Say Tm 
Happy!"’ “‘I'm Sitting on Top of the World!” 
‘I’m Knee-Deep in Daisies,’’ *‘I'm in Heaven!” 
‘I'm Back in Love Again!" ‘‘I’m in Love with 
All of You!" “I’m Happy-Go-Lucky!" “Ne 
More Worryin’,”’ “I Spend My Days Chasing 
After Sunshine!’’ ‘‘Hello, Bluebird!’’ 

—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 





SOCIAL NOTE 
From the Mercyville (lowa) Banner: ‘A Hol- 
stein bull owned by Andrew Mossman 
out Saturday night and spent the night around 
town.’’"—New York Evening Post. 





Girats, we are informed, are not marrying 
so early as they used to. Still, they are marrying 





Booklet “D” upon request 


more often.—Punch. 








ont fool yourself 


ons Since halitosis never announces it- 
self to the victim, you simply 

ong, : cannot know when you have it, 

te— a ‘ 
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7 | he ring 


: wT OB came back 
-with a bottle ! 


Today, halitosis is inexcusable 
People who offend deserve 


no sympathy 


er!” 

) WOMAN we know took a direct means to 
ffair . settle a matter which she couldn't bring her- 
ure; , 4 self to talk about. 

f = ' She returned the engagement ring—with a bot- 

ure, i 7 tle. A bottle of Listerine. It carried its own 
' implication. 

; ; Brutal? Perhaps. But those who today offend 

ed, . by halitosis (unpleasant breath) deserve not too 


much consideration. They ignore the facts about 
it (see below). They refuse to suspect themselves. 
They fool themselves. 
7 Nice people, fastidious eps who consider others, 
eore 4 bd recognize the constant risk of offending this way, and keep 
themselves on the polite and popular side by using Listerine. 
Every morning. Every night. And between times when 
necessary—especially before meeting others. 


Keep a bottle handy in home and office for this purpose. 


7 Listerine ends halitosis instantly. Being antiseptic, it strikes 
at its commonest cause—fermentation in the oral cavity. Then, 
being a powerful deodorant, it destroys the odors themselves. 

If you have any doubt of Listerine’s deodorant properties, 
ee make this test: Rub a slice of onion on your pe Then 
= Have vou tried : apply Listerine clear. Immediately, every trace of onion odor 

h " . e . is gone. Even the odor of fish on the hands yields to it. Lambert 
bm the new Listerine Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, Mo. 

id!” Shaving Cream? 
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with Cools your skin while you READ THE FACTS 

“No shave and keeps it cool 4 had halitosis 

= afterward. An outstand- 3 

W. ing shaving cream in every 68 hairdressers state that about every third 

respect. woman, many of them from the wealthy 
classes, is halitoxic. Who should know bet- 
ter than they? 
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—the safe antiseptic 














“Aut Scissors aut Nullus” 








“— 


“This hole is that of the famous oubliettes, so called because people or things that had ceased to 
please were left there to perish in oblivion.” 
Ke 


eran 





.no need of divorce in those days.’’ 





—Le Rire (Paris). 





“What will you be when you grow up, Max?” 
“A fire-fighter.”’ 

‘Ah! A noble opportunity for unseifsh service.” 
“Huh! I'll just fill this whole house full of water 
so I can sail my boat.” 

—Lustice BLATrer (BERLIN). 





A QUICK GETAWAY 

He stood in Times Square, the picture of de- 
jection. *‘How come?’’ asked a passing friend. 

“I left my swell cane in the taxicab.” 

“Too bad—I guess that guerrilla beat it the 
minute you got out?’’ 

“‘No, I did—I gave him a nickel tip.” 

—New York Evening Journal. 


RIDE "EM, COWGIRL! 
Ar the rodeo an agile cowgirl rode beneath the 
horse, on the horse’s neck and almost on his tail. 
One of the party remarked: ‘‘That’s nothing. I 
did all of that the first time i ever rode a horse.”’ 
—Chicago Daily News. 


PARLONS D’AUTRE CHOSE 


Cevesrity (after lengthy monopoly of the con- 
versation): But enough about me; let us talk 
about yourself. Tell me—what do you think of 
my part in the new play?—Punch. 


Anorier poor judge of distance is the | 


fellow who parks behind you. 
—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 





STRANGE BEDFELLOWS 


From Palo Alto comes the news that Herbert 
Hoover has chosen for his campaign song our 
old favorite, ‘‘Hail! Hail! The Gang’s All Here,” 
It is fair to assume that out of deference tp 
Bishop Cannon, Dr. John Roach Straton and 
William Allen White the chorus will be amended 
to read, ‘‘What the heck 
do we care? What the 
heck do we care?”’ 
Also the selection of 
this ditty calls to the 
imagination a_ pretty 
sight which we may wit- 
ness yet before Novem- 
ber. I seem to see, as in 
a vision, a gathering of 
Republican no ta b les. 
And as they sweep into 
the hall, shouting with 
gusto, ‘“The Gang’s All 
Here,”’ I spy a pair who 
walk with elbows locked 
Mayor Thompson 
making whoopee with 


| Dr. Straton. 


—Heywood Broun, A caricature of 
in New York Eve- Miguel Covarrubias. 
ning Telegram. —SociaL (Havana). 


THE PLASTIC AGE 


A MOTHER came into a room and saw her baby 
rolling about on the floor and crying loudly. 
‘*What ever are you doing to baby?’’ she cried to 
her six-year-old son. ‘‘I'm only trying to make 
him smile with a glove-stretcher, Mummy,”’ re- 
plied that young hopeful.—Tatler (London). 


“Three bandits held up W. S. Bagley, his wife, 
and mother-in-law in the garbage of their home.” 
—Jacksonville (1l.) Courier. 
Anp in the springtime of their life! 
—New Yorker. 


A New York judge upholds kissing in the 
movies, which in plain Chinese means: ‘‘No 
kissee, no movie.’’"—Milwaukee Sentinel. 





Wire (the last day of the holiday): It’s sad # 
think that tomorrow you'll be back in harness, 
dear! 

—Wrinpsor Macazine (Lonpon). 





EVEN DRINKS ARE MIXED 
Wuat with Hoover Democrats, Smith Republi 
cans, professional amateur athletes and a “silent 
drama’’ that talks, things are becoming a bit 
mixed.—Detroit News. 
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—————— 
THE HIDDEN SPRING TRY IT ONCE 
A LecTurER on art spoke before a group of men ” ' _ | We never tre of L. A. S.'s story of the man 
in an industrial city, urging upon them the duty FN i ; who tried to collect on his accident insurance 
of trying to put more beauty into their surround- a policy after having been laid up with ivy poison- 
ings. At the close of the talk, a leading citizen | a phe e% « aa ing. . 
came up to have a few words with the lecturer. ‘ wit a *“*But, my dear sir," said L. A. S., ‘‘poison 
“| enjoyed your remarks,’’ he said, *‘though ha ( an ivy isn’t an accident.’’ 
{ didn’t agree with you. The fact is that we } “The hell it isn’t!’’ yelled the sufferer. ‘‘Do 
have no time here for beauty. The prosperity of ff 35 < ) = ay ee you think I did it on purpose?’’ 
this town is due to hard-headed, practical men.”’ A) —Kansas City Star. 
‘Yet,"’ retorted the lecturer, smiling, ‘‘you 
— ta seeking beauty, according ow Teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters on half Grape Fruit, 
lights. You may not have found it, but I know 1 delightful breakfast tonic. Sample Bitters by mail, 
you are aiming at what you think makes for f . ox : fp 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 
greater attractiveness.”’ t R ,) = — 
" “No, you're wrong,” insisted the hard-headed SO : UNIDENTIFIED 
man. ‘I’m not interested in beauty.’’ Cl — A MAN whose face was a mass of whiskers, mus- 
“Then,”’ said the lecturer, *‘if you don’t mind ‘ j f . taches, eyebrows, etc., was shown into an office. 
my being so personal, will you please tell me ' oe el ify ‘‘My name’s Arthur Smith,’’ said the man. 
why you have dyed your whiskers?" KF “Ah, yes,’ said the manager. ‘‘Your name 
—Memphis Commercial Appeal. \ t sounds familiar. May I ask—er—what's your 


face?"'—London Daily Express 








IN PASSING 
“Next to an ole, deserted, rusty sheet-iron fac- 
tory buildin’ with th’ windows knocked out, ’ : : 
; . . ee a racing tip bureau in New York, he advertised 
nothin’ crabs a town as quick as a cup of slate- Warrer (at old-fashioned inn): ‘‘Tell the gentle- ae as 
a we : Pi ‘ with this sign: ‘‘Our selections even amaze the 
colored coffee. man ‘is breakfast is ready,’’ says the guv’nor. oa a , : 
ial . es nena as ’ ° ‘ »» | horses!""—New York Graphic. 
-Abe Martin, in Indianapolis News. You'll find 'im somewhere in the garden. 
a Somewhere in the garden! I’m a waiter, | am— 
“The United Stares of America.”—Daily Paper. not a blood’ound! Tuus far we have not heard of a Ye Olde 
Tuose American tourists|—Humorist (London). —Tit-Bits SuMMER ANNUAL. Boiler Shoppe.—Detroit News. 


Tuey say that when Wilson Mizner ran 
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The Amateur Incendiary 


. If you don't find 
It's bad form to get excited Nevasmox at your 


Whena cigarette still lighted favorite smoke shop 
Leaves the finish on the baby grand a wreck, just send us $2.50 
But it's eminently proper and we will ~— 
To take the fag and drop her you one postpai 
Nonchalantly down the guilty party's neck. 


ATO one, more than ourselves, appreciates that hospitality which bids a guest feel 
iN at home. But really there is no reason why guests should amuse themselves by leaving 
lighted cigarettes on real Colonial mantelpieces or concealing them in hand-painted 
waste baskets. 

To discourage this barbarous practice we invented the Nevasmox. This little device, with 
more than human intelligence (which isn’t saying much) smothers a glowing cigarette 
end without giving it a chance. 

AndListen! Nevasmox is guaranteed smokelessand odorless—and, girls, we don't mean maybe- 


Furthermore, Nevasmox never spills a flake of ash. It can't tip over and it's absolutely 
odorless. And, furthermore than that, it’s terribly good looking. 


YANKEE METAL PRODUCTS CORPORATION, 507 W. 50th St., NewYork 
Specialists in artistic smoke accessories 


| £= NEVASMOK 2 


Building 
Avenue 666 LakeShore Drive 


Room 1121 Smokeless and Odorless Ash Receiver Space 618 
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listen in next Wednesday ! 











FIRST 


WILL ROGERS 


FOR PRESIDENT 


RADIO RALLY 


Through the courtesy of Kolster Radio, 
LIFE presents a series of Radio Rallies 
for Will Rogers, the Bunkless Candidate. 


Raymond Hitchcock 


Gene Buck 


BROADWAY RALLY 


SPEAKERS 


LEON ERROL 
RAYMOND HITCHCOCK 
GENE BUCK 
WALTER WINCHELL 
BROADWAY STARS & CELEBRITIES 


Will Rogers’ friends in the theater will rally to his support in a 
rousing opening of his radio campaign. Tune in and hear the 
celebrities of Broadway, who knew him when, tell why he should 
be elected; hear the stars of the theater as they sing and play 
the songs that were hits when Will Rogers was in the Follies. 


WEDNESDAY- SEPT. 12-KOLSTER HOUR 


10 P. M. Eastern Daylight Saving Time 
Central ard Time 


Pittsburgh W4JAS 
Akron WADC 
Columbus WAIU 
Cincinnati WKRC 
Detroit WGHF 
Chicago WMAQ Toledo WSPD 
Seuth Dartmeuth WMAF Cleveland WHK Philadelphia WCAU 


Music «+ + + « + « Buttoms + + + «+ + « Speeches 
Come One + + + + «+ «+ Come All 


Walter Winchell 


New York City WOR 
Boston WNAC 
Providence WEAN 
Syracuse WFBL 
Buffalo WMAK 
Baltimore WCAO 


Fort Wayne WOWO 
St. Louls KMOX 
Kansas City KMBC 
Council Bluffs KOIL 
Bridgeport WICC 











Little Rambles with Serioys 
Thinkers 


Ir two cards were brought in to my desk 
tomorrow, one reading Herbert Hoover 
and the other Alfred E. Smith, and | 
was told that both of them wanted to go 
to work in our advertising agency, ['d 
pick Hoover on his bigger record and his 
better organizing ability.—Bruce Barton, 


And ook, ook, ook, fauky! This is how 
San Holypolypools. And this, pardonsky |, 
is the way Romeopullupalleaps Pose the 
pen man way me does.—James Joyce, 


Fatherhood is a condition that can never 
be known to the man who is not a father, 
—Sir Hall Caine. 


Hair is the natural covering for the 
human head.—Bernarr Macfadden. 


I would be against my own brother if he 
were Wet.—Rev. Billy Sunday. 


The Republican Convention sounded a 
note of moral leadership. 
—Mrs. Mabel Walker Willebrandt. 


There is more to life than just making 
money.—Charles M. Schwab. 


Being an actor is like being a sunset. 
—John Gilbert. 





At the Party 


Wuat I want to know is why was [ sap 
enough to come to this thing? I don't 
give a hoot for any of these people. I've 
got to get up early tomorrow morning. 
And the liquor they put out isn’t even 
good sheep dip. “Hello, Ed! Hello, Alice. 
Hi, Joe! It’s sure great to see all of you.” 
Just as I expected. A regular riot. Smoke 
so thick you can hardly breathe. Wonder 
if that pretty red-haired girl is here. 
Probably not. “Looks like a big evening, 
eh? Gee, I wouldn’t have missed this fo 
anything.” All canned as usual. I suppose 
I've got to make an attempt to choke 
down some of this disinfectant. “Here's 
to you, Betty. Here’s to your Aunt Fanny, 
Joe.” Imagine an alleged civilized man 
voluntarily drinking such stuff. I'll sure 
be in great shape tomorrow. “ Why, 
hello, Billie. Gee, sweetheart, I'm @ 
lighted to see you. How’s my own tie 
love this marvelous evening?” Do | know 
this dizzy dame? Is her name Billie? Or 
is Billie the one making that terrible noise 
on the piano? “Honey, I've called you up 
at least a dozen times and you're new? 
home.” I'm sleepy already. Wonder if! 
could pull some kind of a stall! at 
home. Let’s see. What would sound halt 
way convincing? “Sure, Ed. I'll have om 
with you.” I'll never be able to get away 
from this riot. Just imagine how I'll 

in the morning. This is positively the last 
party they’ll ever rope me in on. 


Robert Lord. 





| foo ht, 











ESTABLISHED 1818 






























































ods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, WN. Y, 





Clothes for Boys at School 


Send for Illustrated Price List 
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Even enjoyment demands reason! 


The Tobaccometer at work... . Seieuiiis dhemles 
squeezes bulb. Draws smoke from lighted cigarette 
h apparatus... past business end of sensitive 


ometer, Thermometer registers smoke’s tem- 
e. 


Cz RTAINLY tobacco’ intemperature... actually and notic- 
enjoyment is heightened by reason. ably...acooler smoke. 
Why, for example, are new thousands 


dail ing to Spud! So here you are, cigarettists, be 
aily turning to Spud! 


you connoisseurs or novices, here’s 
The tobaccometer knows why. It reason for you! Take it as reason 

says Spud is 16.3% (Cent.) cooler for your first Spud. Take it as reason 

than other cigarettes! for your thousandth ... your ten 
Modern little thingumajig, thisto- thousandth. 

baccometer...invention of a scientist 


Spud’s first puff hesies it all... 
who first doubted. weet ane 


a refreshing little whiff of coolness... 

It has tested all cigarettedom... tapering offthroughtherestofSpud’s 
high-brow and low-brow. Egyptian fragrant length to real fulfillmentin 
and Virginia, thirty-five and fifteen unhamperedtobaccoenjoyment. The 
cent classes. It has giveneachanun- last Spud of the day tastes as good as 
biased, scientific rating for coolness. the first. At better stands, 20 for 20c. 
Spud is always many degreeslowest $1.00 tin of 100. 


THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO CO., INC., Louisville, Ky. 


SPUD 


“wa FN FT eo s COOtLE D 


Ci garettes..2o for 2o¢ 





























5000 people whose sole job is 
bettering your service 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


Tue very nature of the tele- 

phone business necessitates a 

single interconnected system. 

The American Telephone and 
Telegraph Company accepts its re- 
sponsibility for a nation-wide tele- 
phone service as a public trust. 

It also accepts responsibility for 
the safety of the funds invested in 
it by more than 420,000 persons in 
every walk of life. From the time 
of its organization it has never 
missed paying a regular dividend, 
so that investors rightly feel assur- 
ance in providing money for the 
growth of the business. 

It is the policy of the company to 
use all income, beyond that neces- 
sary to pay regular dividends and 


maintain a surplus for finan- 

cial stability, to improve and 

extend the service. Because 

of the nature of the business, 
speculative profits have no place 
in it. 

The Bell System maintains in its 
research, engineering and business 
staffs and in the Bell Laboratories 
5000 workers—in a total of 350,000 
employees—whose sole occupation is 
to improve the telephone art and to 
make these improvements instantly 
available throughout the nation. 
These workers are a guaranty of 
continued progress in furnishing the 
public a constantly improving tele- 
phone service at the lowest possible 
cost. 








Tee the ball high or low. Reddy 
Tees are easily set at whatever height 
the shot demands. Sold every- 
where. Red or yellow. 18 for 25c. 


THE REDDY ™ 


REG. U.S. PAT OFF. 


Be sure you get the original and genuine 








Lire’s Camps for Needy 


Children 
(Continued from page 24) 


portant things to attend to, of course, byt 
what is more important than the welfare 
of another and less fortunate fellow 
creature? 

So you, whistling happily and feeling 
pretty good around the heart, send 
Twenty ($20) dollars to Lire’s Camps for 
Needy Children (our camp for boys is at 
Pottersville, N. J., and the one for girls 
is at Branchville, Conn.), and your twenty 
dollars will care for one child at either 
of these splendid places for eighteen 
health-giving and life-saving days, 

More money will take care of the boy 
and some of his heat-exhausted friends, or 
of Katie and some of her tiny cronies. 
Less, will be gratefully received and will 
accomplish much good. 

And when you make out your check 
to Lire’s Fresh Air Fund and mail it to 
us at 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
you may know that you've done a fine 
thing, and done something that, doubt. 
less, you’ve been wanting to do all sum 
mer. Besides that, you will have our deep. 
est gratitude, for without you we cannot 
keep up this great work. 

Doubtless even at this, the eleventh 
hour, you would have sent Bill and Katie 
to the Camps. But our little ragged pair 
knew time was flying—knew that the 
Camps must soon close—that if they are 
to have one single breath of fresh air 
this summer, there is not a moment to 
lose. 

They had to hold you up. 

They simply had to put it, “Yes or 


no?” 





Previously acknowledged 

Mrs. Edgar Hoag, New Yo 

Mr. and Mrs. S. H. Hartshorne, Short 
a ie Bae 

S. D. Howland, Trumansburg, N. Y 

Joseph F. Cornwell, New Bedford, 
Mass. 

Mrs. Agnes H. Morrison, Middletown, 


Geo. R. M. Ewing, New York 

Mrs. John Ewing, 

Mrs. G. G. Battle, New York 

Mrs. - P. Huntington, Staatsburgh, 
N 


Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Elleford, Phoenix, 
Ariz. 

Mrs. John A. Mathews, Scarsdale. .... 

From Wyeth’s adopted Momsie. 

In Memory of Van Hamm Wilshire, Jr 

Sarah L. Downey, Port Chester, N. Y. 

Mrs. P. H. Wilks, New Bedford.... 

A “Life” friend 

Thomas R. Gaines, 

Anon (Minneapolis) 

A Friend in California..........+++-- 

Mrs. E. H. Ludford 

Robert G. Horine, Columbia, S. C....- 

A friend (Brockton, Mass.).......--- 


(Continued on page 38) 


CALLOUSES 


At all drug, shoe and dept. stores—35¢ 
Dr Scholls 
Zino-p cicebe 


For Free Sample, write The Scholl Mfg. Co., Chica 
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_ 
Neighborhood News from 
Nowhere 


THE LOCAL Board of Censors met the 
other day and unanimously passed a reso- 
iytion calling upon the mayor to dis- 
charge them on the ground that they 
were not competent to decide for the 
public what sort of entertainment the 
sublic should be permitted to enjoy. 


The Morning Republican will publish 
a series of articles, commencing next Sun- 
day, showing that. the Democrats have a 
good chance of carrying the November 
elections. 

City Commissioner Marugg arose in 
the Council Chamber last Tuesday and 
disclaimed all credit for the good work 
done by his department. He insisted that 
he had done nothing that political ex- 
sediency did not dictate and that the 
public doesn’t know the half of it. 


J. Everpresent Lament, representative 
of the Anti-Saloon League, in a speech 
here the other night announced that in- 
asmuch as the saloons have been out of 
business for nearly ten years his organ- 
ization was returning all contributions to 
donors. 

When Mary Garden came through 
here recently she implored the news- 
papers to say nothing about it. The 
newspapers did so. A. Watkins. 





Wruerner it is through 

the sssistance offered in perfecting your 
itinerary —the care given to the little 
ones while you shop—or by any other 
of the niceties of service extended 
—a definite impression of interested 
attention is created in the mind of a 
ROOSEVELT guest. 
Here the rare personal touch persuades 
you that your individuality is recog- 
nized instead of being lost in a queue 
of room numbers. 


1100 Rooms — Single or En Suite 


mS. . 





n a 


tail, experience 
in all marine recondi- 
hioning, repair, con- 
version, and overhaul 
operations serving the 
most distinguished 


yachting clientele on 


he Atlan lic pation 











HE knowledge that Tebo Yacht Basin has 

full facilities for completing repair, conver- 
sion, overhaul and reconditioning operations 
within this one plant assures owners of yachts 
a one point contact that admits of no annoy- 
ances or, delays in finishing a job -within the 
contractual, or agreed, time. ’ 


—_— 


jost distinguished clientele on the 


aboard. Convenient owner super- 
re a, ee 
vision within 15 minutes of lower Manhattan. 
te * font $ 
TODD DRY DOCK ENGINEERING & REPAIR CORPORATION 
=. = Foot.of, 23rd Street; Brooklyn, New York 
: i > 
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‘After 
every 
meal’? 


Rest, relaxation, recreation, 


—WRIGLEY’S! 


Just the touch of refreshment 
and lasting good taste that 
makes any outing perfect. 











Without any knowledge of Music or Notes you play 
in a few minutes, perfect like an Artist, latest hits, 
songs and dances. No study or practice. Nobody can 
see the arrangement. Three models. $40.00, $55.00, 
$70.00. Every instrument guaranteed. Interesting Cir- 
cular No, 7 and Roll List mailed free. 
REASURE SALES COMPANY 
1690 BOSTON ROAD, NEW YORK 





Rent a small car 
--- $50.00 a week 
up ... see twice 
as much. 


Motor Map $1. 


* (white tous fori 
§ 2 free b ; 


PARTOUT TOURENG inc. 
AUTO SERVICE ABROAD 
551 FIFTM AVE. NEW VORK CiT¥ 





New York’s Newest Hotel) 


Che Pirradilly 
227 West 45th Street 
At B’way—New York 


Adjacent to Every Ac- 
tivity. 600 Bright 
Sunlit Rooms. Each 
with Bath, Electric 
Fan, Ice Water. 


Single Room and Bath $3.00 
Double Room and Bath $4.5¢ 


Exceptional Restaurant 
and Luncheonette 
Wire at our Expense for 
Reservations 


F. D. SOFIELD, Mng. Dir. 








EDITORIAL COMMENT ON 
ANTI-BUNK CAMPAIGN 








THE TRUE PROPHET 


Mr. Witt Rocers. presidential candidate of the 
‘Party Opposed to Bunk,’’ has again burst forth 
into a diatribe against the men who are opposing 
him on those slightly better-known party Cline 
the Republican and the Democratic. Mr, R ~ 
notes that both of the candidates have stated 
their intention to raise the present campaign 
above the level of past ones, and he has some 
few remarks to make upon the subject. 

Probably Mr. Rogers would get very vexed, 
very vexed indeed, at the implication that any- 
one was taking him seriously. Probably that js 
the last thing in the world he wants. But we 
can't help but do just that. 

It is impossible to hide sound political judg. 
ment and a common-sensical outlook even under 
the bushel-basket of humor and levity, Mr. 
Rogers has the whole affair well doped out. 

Promises to run this campaign on a high plane 
will last just as long as the proverbial snow-ball 
in the fieriest furnaces. Which is to say, until 
the campaign starts. j 

The opportunity this year is entirely too great 
for mud-slinging. It is a made-to-order situation 
for the old-style politicians (and there are some 
of them left—witness James A. Reed, Claude G. 
Bowers, Senator Moses and others), who believe 
that the best kind of campaign fight is a red-hot, 
get-your-man attack on the other party, the other 
platform and the other what not. 

The rosy promises to be nice that bloom in the 
summer are bound to fade in the fall, when the 
battle gets more heated. There are obvious holes 
in the armor of each candidate, not what one 
would characterize as serious personal defects, but 
political flaws over which certain members of the 
old school must be licking their metaphorica 
lips in advance. Mr. Hoover and Mr. Smith 
have both promised the voters a powder puff, 
children’s picnic sort of a contest, with “high 
plane’’ the watchword. But fire and brimstone, 
if political omens are worth anything, are due to 
rain in profusion. Watch that prediction. It ha 
the authority of Will Rogers, and the cowboy has 
proved himself a rather good guesser. 

—Wilmington (N. C.) News Dispatch. 





HE COULDN’T LOOK FUNNIER 
Lire is running Will Rogers for President. From 
the present prospects we think we could support 
him with pretty good grace. At any rate he 
would look better than Coolidge in a cowboy 
suit. 

—A. S. T., in Clarksdale (Miss.) Register. 





AND WHY NOT? 
Wit Rocers for President of these United States? 
He offered himself as a candidate some tme 
back; fifteen leading men of the country endorsed 
him, among them Mr. Henry Ford. Mr. Ford 
says: 

‘**The joke about Will Rogers’ candidacy fot 
President is that it is no joke. It 1s a serious 
attempt to restore American common sense © 
American politics. American wisdom has always 
been marked by a humorous slant; in our bes 
days as a nation we were always able to slap 
our biggest problems familiarly on the back, ané 
we need someone who can bring us back to that 
attitude of easy mastery. 

“Will Rogers can do it. He will be a terror © 
hypocrites. His humor will wash away whole 
mountains of nonsense and sham. 

‘What is to prevent him, when elected, from 
running a side-government of his own? Let hum 
appoint his Cabinet and send messages t Con- 
gress. Let him address the people and make pie 
nouncements on public questions—in fact, catty 
the idea through to a finish. 

‘‘It would be a tonic to thé country and per 
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Photographed on s. s. Berengaria 


PEACHES 


‘ 4H”, murmured the Eminent Divine, 
brightening with appreciation. “Real 
English hothouse peaches ... and ob- 
serve, my dear, the Cunard Line serves 
them with the proper preciousness. Each 
one wrapped in cotton wool, as the slight- 
est touch would make a bruise... they 
are so delicate. And that juiciness and 
quite special flavour ... very superior... 
very superior...” You see, he was a 
May Sinclair Divine . . . and he knew 
his peaches. 
The Cunard Line takes its peaches with 
the utmost seriousness and pursues them 


through all the seasons and to all corners 
of the globe. 


The Yuletide brings in the first peaches 
from South Africa ... The fair peaches 
of Belgium and France then take their 
due place on the menu, following the 
sweet... America follows and does her 
valiant bit,with more-than-life-size peaches 
from California and Georgia, and small, 
fine varieties from New Jersey... 

From July through September the very 
carefully grown, very costly peaches from 
the English hothouses take their honoured 
place... Each in its special woolly nest 
++-it is considered criminal for one to 
brush the other .. . During this season 
Cunard carries no peach less aristocratic. 


CUNARD 


See Your Local Agent 


1840.£1CHTY.EIGHT-YEARS-OF-SERVICE- 1928 





haps a curb on the follies of government, as well 
as a spur to American political initiative. Great 
things could be accomplished by this means, not 
the least of which will be the restoration of 
popular interest in national problems."’ 

Mr. Rogers, who has already begun a political 
career as mayor of Beverly Hills, good-will am- 
bassador to foreign countries and special delegate 
to all conventions, has already proved of immense 
value to the nation. His daily comments on 
political questions, humorous as most of them 
are, have a foundation of firm common sense 
that their witty setting only makes more im- 
pressive. 

There is no reason why Will Rogers should 
not be given a governmental position where his 
saving grace of humor might be of the utmost 
value. For instance, if he is not elected Presi- 
dent, his presence on the Senate floor might do 
much to make that august body less august and 
more common-sensical. Again we ask in all seri- 
ousness, why not? 

—Wilmington (N. C.) News. 





AN INSULT 


A canpipaTeE for President on the no-bunk ticket, 
Will Rogers deals in just about as much bunk as 
the average politician. There is a great deal of 
bunk in him when he talks about agriculture. 
In his lecture at Cedar Falls he remarked that 
there would be no agricultural problem if the 
farmer would ‘‘go to work.’’ The other day, in 
winding up his views, sent from his old home 
town in Oklahoma, he remarked that if there 
were no new automobiles made this year the 
farmer would be out of debt this fall. 

Will Rogers rode range at one time. He was a 
cowboy. He knew how to ride a horse. He knew 
how to throw a lasso. He knew how to round up 
the cattle on the range. But he knows nothing 
about farming. If he were around here for a 
time he would not deliver himself of the bunk 
that the farmer takes his breakfast in bed; or the 
bunk that the farmer is riding around in his 
automobile when he should be working. 

When debunking is going around, Will should 
be one of the first subjects. 

—Waterloo (lowa) Times-Tribune. 





LAUGH IT OFF 


Henry Forp says he's serious about supporting 
Will Rogers for President—but some of us think 
that’s the biggest Ford joke yet. 

—Camden (Ark.) Beacon-Herald. 





HANDICAPS 
I've read my paper outdoors 
With the east wind blowing; 
I've talked of secret matters 
With the radio going. 


I've written rhythmic subleties 
And metrical tales 

While a lady in the next room 
Was practicing scales. 


I've explained the hidden humor 
Of Mutt and Jeff 

To a Japanese clergyman 
Who was very deaf. 


I've addressed a letter 
To a friend's abode 

While my flivver was detouring 
On a temporary road. 


And I've done a dreariness 
More futile than all— 
I've made love to Polly 
While she dreamed of Paul! 
—Ted Robinson, 
in Cleveland Plain Dealer. 











Dip it ever strike you that 
your smoking taste might need 
a little first aid? A little health- 
ful help? Surely, sometimes, 
that taste gives you warning 
that it does. 

Just a bit of prevention 
adds such a lot to smoking en- 
joyment—just the daily use 
of Squibb’s Dental Cream. It 
fights destructive acids, keeps 
the delicate tissues healthy, 
and leaves your mouth pleas- 
antly soothed. The minute, 
clinging particles of the Milk 
of Magnesia it contains, keep 
your breath sweet and react 
to prevent your smoking taste 


from growing sullen and 
—_ 



























disgruntled. 


The next time you 

buy your favorite smoke, 

buy a first aid kit of Squibb’s. 

That “ounce of prevention” 

will put a new delight in 
smoking. 


Guard The 
Danger Line 


© 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 
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Hair Neat 


Rich-looking — Orderly 


F your hair lacks natural gloss and 
lustre, or is difficult to keep in place 

it is very easy to give it that rich, glossy, 
refined and . . . orderly appearance .. . 
so essential to well-groomed men. 

Just rub a little Glostora through your 
hair . . . once or twice . . .a week—or 
after shampooing. and your hair will then 
stay, each day . . . just as you comb it. 

Glostora softens the hair and makes it 
pliable. Then—even stubborn hair 
—will stay in place of its own accord. 

It gives your hair that natural, rich, 
well-groomed effect, instead of leaving it 
stiff and artificial looking as pastes and 
creams do. 

Glostora also keeps the scalp soft, and 
the hair healthy by restoring the natural 
oils from which the hair derives its health, 
life, gloss and lustre. 

Try it!—See how easy it is to keep 
your hair combed—any style you like 
. .. whether brushed lightly or combed 

down flat. If you want 
your hair to lie down 
particularly smooth 
and tight, after apply- 
ing Glostora, simply 
moisten your hair with 
water before brushing 
it. 

A large bottle of 
Glostora costs but a 
trifleatany drug store. 


- 
Try It FREE | 
THE R. L. WATKINS CO. 28-G-38 | 

1276 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio | 


Please send me FREE asample of GLOSTORA, 
all charges paid. | 


FOE T Oe ee een eee 
In Canada address 462 Wellington St., West Toronto, 2-Ont. 








Lire’s Camps for Needy 
Children 


(Continued from page 34) 


Lillian Johnson Sweet, Binghamton, 

‘ i $100.00 
10.00 
200.00 


12.00 


From a Friend, Albuquerque 

Memory of Kitty Hershey 

Jas. L. Paxton, Omaha 

Wm. E, Stewart, Wellsville, 

Edna S. Cathcart, Linden, 

S. H. Tallman, New York 

In Memory of V. W. H 

a Virginia Chapin, Lake Geneva, 
Wi 


is. 
Mrs. Estelle Williams, New York 
John Roger, New York 
H. N. H. Woodcock, Los Angeles.... 
In Memory of S. C. M 
Mrs. C. Blount, New York City 
E. R. C, J., Glen Ridge, N. J 
Dudley R. Leland, Norfolk, Mass.... 
Eleanor and John 
Wm. H. Walker, Flushing, N. Y 
Mrs. Minnie L. Jurist, New York.... 
F. H. Valentine, Hendersonville, N. C. 
John V. Pearsall, Arlington, N. J..... 
Dr. and Mrs. C. R. Carlson, Lincoln, 
W. Simpson, New 
. Col. J. A. Benjamin, Schenectady. 
ane B. Holden, So. Salem, 


Miss Wheeler, Montreal 

Helen Craig Stout, New York 

Mrs. E. J. Coughlin, Passaic, N. J.... 
Mrs. J. M. Andreini, New York 

Miss Anna D. Wight, El Paso, T 

Mrs. J. F. D., Bernardsville, N. J..... 
Mildred McCready, Raton, N. Mex.... 
H. H. Buggie, Toledo 

E. G., Highland, N 

E. S. H. McCauley, Beaver, 

A Friend, L. B. H., New Hampshire. . 
Peace Dale, R. 

Miss M. K. Flannery, Haverford, 
Robert U. Johnson, New 

Louise F. Wentz, 

Mrs. F. W. Ackermann, New York... 
Henry W. Whipple, Cranford, N. J. 
Gretchen E. Rose, Pittsburgh 
Hamilton Abert, New York 

M. M. Towns, New York 

Mrs. Edw. M. Cope, Redlands, Cal.... 
Samuel P. Oast, M. D., New York.... 
Emily F. McCormick, New York 
George P. Pennington, M. D., Atlantic 
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H. S. Eaton, Westfield, Mass 
oe ie Qing DUMMOT, TEOMis cccnccscecees 
R. F. B 
Mr. and Mrs. Justin W. 

Portland, Oreg 
Miss F. 
Frederick R. Robert, New York 
D. C. H, (Flushing) 

y R. Smith, Mt. Vernon 
L. Bower, Philadelphia........ 
. A. Collord, New Rochelle 
’, Stephens, Montclair 

Frances Lechleiter, Glens Falls, 
From M. E. B 
A Friend... 
Lucy M. Turner, 
Mrs. Howard 

Ce saa 
Miss S. Grace 

Hudson .. 
Mrs. Edward J. 
Mrs. Mark L. 


Akron, 
Penrose, W. 


20.00 
10.00 


10.00 
Hancy, Tuxedo Park. 25.00 
McDonald, San Fran- 

20.00 


20.00 
Anonymous (Mrs. N.) 20.00 
Mr. and Mrs. Geo. 

Highlands, R. I 5.00 
Anon. (Pasadena) 25.00 
Anne C. P. Bowman and Mary Proudfit 

Bowman 5.00 
From Dolly and 20.00 
Mrs. S. F. Butterworth, Glen Ridge.. 5.00 
D. M. Botsford, Portland, 5.00 
Colin Gardner, Middletown, O 19.00 
Mrs. G. W. Hoover, Los Angeles...... 10.00 
Charles L. Goldstein, Detroit 1.00 
Mrs. C. L. Laws, Berkeley. C 20.00 
Mrs. A. L. East, Sarita, : 20.00 
Hannah B. Sanders, Washington, D. C. 10.00 
Miss J. H. G., So. Bend 20.00 
Mrs. E. Crabbe, Toms River, N. J.... 5.00 
In fond memory of Shelley Hull 100.00 
Bertha D. Hubbell, Rochester, N. Y 20.00 
Mrs. Edward Harris, Nantucket 10.00 
Mrs. R. F. Perrott, Philadelphia 10.00 


G. | se Jr 
Ralph P. Beatty, Uniontown, Pa 
) 


Mrs. S. (Honomu, H. 

A friend f 

Mrs. C. S. 

Mrs. Robert G. Cook, Canandaigua.... 
A. H. B., Saranac Lake 

Mrs. B. F. Welden, Binghamton, N. Y. 
Raymond D. Knight, Jr., Jacksonville. . 
Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Sloan, Brookdale, 





This Pipe Smoker 
Has a “Kick” 
All His Own 


When a real man has been wrong about 
something, he admits it. Here’s Mr. 
Bayer, for example. He once thought 
he couldn’t smoke a pipe. He had ex. 
perimented with about all the pipes and 
all the tobacco on the market. But it 
took a trip to Canada, and a can of 
Edgeworth, to convince him that with 
the right tobacco, pipe-smoking is a joy 
forever. Let Mr. Bayer tell you 
about it: 
St. Paul, Minn., 
June 1, 1927 

Larus & Bro. Co., 

Richmond, Va. 

Gentlemen : 


About five years ago, after trying out 
many different styles of pipes from the 
Missouri meerschaum to the genuine 
meerschaum, including the upside-down 
style made popular by Vice-President 
Dawes, and experimenting with just 
about all the tobaccos then on the market 
except Edgeworth, I finally decided that 
pipe-smoking was not for me. 

For the last year or so I noticed the 
boys around the office here using Edge- 
worth to the exclusion of all other to- 
baccos and evidently getting real pleasure 
from their pipes. 

In April of this year I was in Canada 
on a business trip and decided to take 
another whirl at pipe-smoking. So I in- 
vested a good share of my savings in a 
pipe and a few cents additional for a 
ean of Edgeworth. 

From then on I have been figuratively 
kicking myself around the block about 
once each day when I think of the five 
lean years I put in trying to get along 
without a pipe. However, I am trying 
to make up for lost time and am suc- 
ceeding quite well. Why I failed to try 
Edgeworth long ago will have to go 
down in history as an unsolved question. 
But now that I have found it, the years 
ahead look rosy to me. 

Very truly yours, 
Ben Bayer. 


Many men have stopped envying pipe 
smokers and joined the happy throng 
themselves. It wasn’t 

high-priced tobacco 

that made pipe 

smokers of them. It 

wasn’t a_ different 

pipe. It was noth- 

ing else but good old 

Edgeworth. To those 

who have never tried 

Edgeworth, we make 

this offer: 

Let us send 
you free sam- 
ples of Edge- 
worth so that 
you may put it 

to the pipe test. 

If you like the 

samples, you’ll 

like Edgeworth 

wherever an 
whenever you buy it, for it never 
changes in quality. 

Write your name and address to 
Larus & Brother Company, 16 S. 2Ist 
Street, Richmond, Va. 

Edgeworth is sold everywhere in var- 
ous sizes to suit the needs and means 
of all purchasers. Both Edgeworth 
Plug Slice and Edgeworth Ready- 
Rubbed are packed in small, pocket-size 
packages, in handsome humidors hold- 
ing a pound, and also in several handy 
in-between sizes. 


On + radio—tune in on WRVA, Richmond, 
{ Va. = Edgeworth Station. Wave length 254.1 


meters. Frequency 1180 kilocycles~ 
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dyn MacCormack, Brooklyn.... 
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. Danforth, New York 
y L. Brown, Buffalo 
(Schenectady)... 
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. Parrott, Roanoke, 
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Susa . Griffith, Saratoga Springs.. 
Myra S. Chickering, Oil City, Pa.... 
G. Allison Beer, Los Angeles....... ° 
Patricia Fordyce, Allentown, Pa...... 
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Lire’s Fresu Arr Funp has been in operas 
f past forty-one years. In that time it 

$419,278.00 and has given a happy 
the country to 51,000 poor city chil- 


tion for t 
has expen 
Nida PY 


noida 


uty dollars, approximately, pays for such 

for some poor child from the crowded, 

n't you help? 

is (which are acknowledged in 

ir weeks after their receipt) should 

thle to Lire’s Fresu Arr Funp, and 
Madison Avenue, New York. 





For eyes i 


Sports 


When you return from golf, tennis, 
swimming, motoring or other out- 
door activities with eyes that are 
hot, strained and bloodshot, apply 
a few drops of cooling, seule 
Murine. It instantly relieves the 
tired, burning feeling, and soon 
ends the bloodshot condition. 


URINE, 
FOR Your 


EYES 





From Bluer Than Blue to 
Brighter Than Bright 


In ten seconds with this magic lotion 


O mornings come too early for you? 
Do you have to get up when you feel 


and look as though you would love to 
stay in bed for a month? Sleep famished, 
pale, haggard, with a complexion the 
color of clay? 


Then cheer up. Here’s a new easy way to 
snap right out of it! To feel alive, won- 
derfully refreshed—as though you just 
stepped out of a barber’s chair after a 
“million dollar” massage. All you have 
to do is to apply a few drops rt nahn 
Royale After Shaving Lotion on your face 
after your morning shave. In a moment 
that dumb listless “morning-after” look 
has vanished. Your face tingles—then 


Lotion, 75¢ 
having Cream, 50c 
Shaving Stick, 75¢ 


Eau Vegetale, $1.25 
Talcum, 50c 


F acial Soap, 50c 


feels cool, smooth. Small wrinkles dis- 
appear and the good red blood comes to 
your face that makes you look years 
younger. Also acts as styptic—heals cuts, 
etc. Great for the office, too—when you're 
feeling dull. 


And to start the day really right, enjoy 
the fastest, most luxurious, most glori- 
ously comfortable shave you ever had in 
your life with the new Fougere Royale 
Shaving Cream. Nothing like it. It’s 
“balanced”, non-caustic—simply can’t 
irritate. Both lotion and cream are mildly 
perfumed with the odeur of Fougere 
Royale (Royal Fern)—a pleasing, whole- 
some, outdoor fragrance. 


At your druggist—or generous samples 
for the coupon below. 








HOUBIGANT, Inc., Dept. L. 8., 

539 West 45th Street, New York City 

You may send me without charge trial con- 
tainers of Fougere Royale After-Shaving 
Lotion and Shaving Cream. 



































Wetzel 


Established 1874 
2and 4 E. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 


E RF ECTION in al 

clothes is attained by a|| 
jnicety of details harmoni- i 
ously attuned —for years an || 
accomplishment of WETZEL. 





Copyright by Wetzel 











Send for your 
of the e049 


ERATE 


CATALOG 


No one who is about to buy a marine motor should 
overlook this book. 


The latest designs—advanced engineering features 

—and exacting production methods are illus- 

trated and explained in a clean-cut comprehen- 

3 to 150 sive manner. Herein is fully described the 

H.P Kermath 85 — 125—150 H.P. models — 

“= conceded by prominent yachtsmen and leading 

$135 to boat builders to be the most powerful, speedy, 

$2,300 and most efficient power plants of their size 
on the market. 


Send for your copy today. 
KERMATH MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY 


5870 Commonwealth Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 
90 King Street W., Toronto Ontario. 


“A KERMATH ALWAYS RUNS” 





AN EDITORIAL 
WITH A COUPON 


— 


A GREAT many people 

believe that editorials 

are what take up space 
‘s just before you come to 
the sports page and the 
funnies. Some people think that editorials 
are written by ponderous, sonorous fel- 
lows who View with Alarm and Point 
with Pride, or thin little men who do the 
ones about Our Feathered Friends which 
are used on off days as fillers. Some even 
go so far as to say that you could print 
the whole editorial page—Mail Bag and 
all—in Hindustani and nobody wouid 
know the difference except Constant 
Reader and Old Subscriber, or possibly 
Pro Bono Publico. 


SOSSSSoee.s 


You couldn’t do that in Lire. One 
reason the editorials in Lire provoke so 
much comment is that people actually 
read them. And another reason is that 
Lire editorials are neither evasive with 
the fear of censorship nor blatant with 
that unbridled denunciation which passes 
for freedom of speech in radical circles. 

Lire editorials are plain-spoken and 
uncensored. Elmer Davis, who does them, 
writes editorials you can read, on subjects 
you are interested in. He has the ability 
to point with pride or view with alarm 
without waving his arms and calling out 
the militia. And he has the rare faculty 
of thinking straight and writing what he 
thinks. Turn back to page 12 of this issue 
and read his remarks on the “Age of Easy 
Credit.” 

And now we come to the coupon, but 
before you sign, consider the many, many 
reasons for parting with your five dol- 
lars, which, after all, figures out less than 
one and one-third cents a day. Think of 
the fun you'll have with Robert Benchley 
and Gluyas Williams and Will Rogers 
and Fred Cooper and R. E. Sherwood 

@ @ © @ © @and Agnes Smith and Percy Crosby and @@ 
Clip and mait » Baird Leonard and John Kieran and 
LIFE, 598 Madison Henry Suydam and—and—are you still 
Ave., New York here? Well, isn’t that enough? Of course 
4 there’s lots more, but why not sign the 
coupon now and be surprised? 


er 


- 





Send me 
LIFE for one year $5 enclosed 





Address __ - 


(S57) 








THE DEVINNE-HALLENBECK COMPANY, INC., PRINTERS, NEW YORK 




















6-cylinder 
Sedan 


4-cylinder Sedan 


LOWEST PRICED 
4.DOO0OR SEDANS 


In dollar-for-dollar value there are 
no 4-door enclosed cars on the 
marketcomparable tothe Whippet 
Four and Whippet Six Sedans. 
This is true not only because 
these smart Sedans are the lowest 
priced in the world, but because 
they represent the most advanced 
ideas in automotive engineering, 
both mechanically and artistically. 
The Whippet Four offers full 


force-feed lubrication, silent 
timing chain, extra leg room and 
powerful 4-wheel brakes. The new 
Whippet Six, in addition to these, 
provides a 7-bearing crankshaft, 
invar-strut pistonsand many other 
important advantages. 

Such notable values are possible 
only because of the skill and expe- 
rience gained in the production of 
more than 2,000,000 motor cars. 


Whippet Touring $455; Roadster (with rumble seat) $525; Coupe $535; Cabriolet Coupe $595; Coach 
$535. Whippet Six Touring $615; Roadster $685; Coupe $695; Coach $695. Prices (f. o. b. 
Toledo, Ohio) and specifications subject to change without notice. Willys-Overland, Inc., 
Toledo, Ohio. Willys-Overland Sales Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada 





$770 














Won on Service? 


By bringing greater pleasure in smoking, Camels have 


won first place by billions and keep right on growing. 


CAMELS 


© 1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N.C. 





